THE FIRST. 


and Second parts of King 
Edward the Fourth; 


CONTAINING 


His-merie paſtime with the Tanner 


of Tamworth,as alſo his loue to faire Miſtriſſe 
Shore, her great promotion, fall and miſerie, and 
laſtly the lamentuble death of both her and 
her husband. 


Likewiſc the beſieging of London, by the 


Baſtard Falconbridge, and the valiant defence of 
Ed — 
IZA, 


As ithath divers times beenepublikely played 
bythe — ror ones or hv . 
| Derbiebis ſerwants. 
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THE | 
FIRST AND SECOND 
parts of King Edward the fourth; 


Contayning his merrie paſtime with the Tan-- 
K ae ant faire 
Mi Shore, motion, fall 
bald eher, 


and cniſer ie, and lamentable. 
death of both her and bet husband. 


Enter King Edward, the Dutches of Yorke, the Queene, 
the Lord Howard, and Sir ThomasScllinger.. 


Dutchelſle. . 
Sener youkaolonet what. | 


King. J dane maried a woman, elle J am deceined 


ants 


mother, tis a ſtirring wozld. 
6—— . 
. 


g. 


— — —— —ä — 


The firſt part ot 8 

faith mother J (ent Waroickeinto bee 

Sb l bp chance being neertt hand, m com- 
concladed, ard 


wap J cannot tell how, we nowe 

(as you (ce) aregving about to get a 

Dutch. Bat tell xe fonne, how will pou anſwer hu: 

ſt poſſible out raſh vnlatufull aa, 
not bꝛetd —— E 
What may the Freach King thinke when de yore 
That wbilff pou — — ; 
Balely pon take a ſubied of pour o 
— the Pʒinceſſe Bona { this? 
Co Warvicke that gr 
— thunder clop of warre, 
Cbat lie a Column p)opt the houſe of Vozke: 
And boare out white Nole bꝛauelp in his top, 
VNhen de ſhall heare dis emboſage abuſde, 
In tdis but made an inurument bp pon, 
I know his ſoole will — 
And ſhame will it in Scarlet on bis Bzow, 
Co daue his honoz toncht with this foule blemtth. 
Sonne,ſonne, J tell vou that is done by poo, | 
Eayich pet the child that is buboznethailrue. - - - - 

King. Tuſh mother pou are deceived, all true ſobſectes 
ſhall baue conſotothanke God, tobanetbetr King bozne of a 
true Engliſh woman, I tell yon it whs neuer well unte we 
matched with ſtrangers, fo our childzen haue beene Ii Hks 
Chicken of the dalle kinde, but wherethe cock ano the denne 
dane te ro e fe e Gig 
beate pon mother, heare pon, had 
dad made pour ſonnes George ano 
ping after the crowne: this he eaon dab eee i 
bath made pꝛoole of her valour, and fig any thing J know, J 
am us line to doe the deed as lohn Gray her huſband was, J 
dad rather the people pzaped to blefſe mine betre, then ſends 
me an hetre : hold pour peace, ifpoucan ſee, there wasnener 
mother had a towarder lanne, + oby Cos Howard any Tom 


- -—_— 


King Edward the fourth: 
Sellinger, Beard you euer ſuch a coile about᷑ a wiſe? 
Mane, «Armen ˙ > Lp 
a , 
£ bat from the free aboundance of the waters, 
Bzeakes out into this inundation, 
From her aboundant care chis tage pzoceeds, 
Oꝛe ſwolne with the extremity of lone, 
Sel. Pp Lozd, mp Lozd, auotde a womans humoz, 
If pourefift this tumoʒ of het will, 
Pere yon ſhall haue her divell vpon this paſion, 
Untill Che lade ard dull our eares agatne: 
Deeme pou but ſozie foz what you have tone, 
And ſtraight ſheele put the finger in the eye, 
With comfozt now ſince it cannot behelpt; 
Bat make pou ſhew toiadtifie the ac, 
It eutt other language in herlips, 
Then out vpon it, it is abhominable, J dare be hangde. 
Soy any thing it makes no matter what, 
Then thus be wearied with a womans chat. 
Dutch. J, J, yooaretheſefpaniels of the Conrf, 
And thus pou fawn and ſooth pour wanton King, 
But Edward had thoupzizdethy maieffie, 
Thou never wouldſt haue ſtainde thy pzincely ſtate, 
With che baſe leanings of 8 ſabigas bed: 
Noz bozne the blemiſh of her Bigamie. 
A widow ? iſt not a goodlp thing, 
Graycschildzen come aſie ble ſung of the King? 
Qu. Nap I beſeech your Grace my Ladie Phe, 
Euen as pou area 


widow, 
Tbhinke not ſo me — 6 — 
5 to Gray, 


« 
\ 


Cith the hig Soneraignetitte of his Queens, 
— FR 
| 3 


The firſt partof 
Jrame as chaſt a widow to his bed, 
As when a birgin J to Gray was wed. 

King. Come, come haue done, now you hone chivnengy? 
Gods foote, wee were as mettie ext ſhe tame. as any people 
ha Chztllendowe, I with the miliis,q theſe with the maides: 
onelp we hane no fidlers at our fcaft, but mother pou bane 
made a fit of mirth: welcome to Grafton mother, by mp 
troth pon are tuen iuſt come as JI wiſhed pou here, lat vs go 
——— <Sþ und in Charitte giue vs pour bleſſing ere wee goto 

dde 


Dutch. © Edward, Edward, fly andleaue this place, 
Whercin pooze ſlilie King thou art iuebanted, 
This is ber dam of Bedfordswozke her mother, 
That hath bewitcht thee Edward my pooze child. 
Diſhonoor not the P3tinces of thy land, 
To make them kneele withreverenceat herſeef, 
That exe thou didt empale with (oucraigntte, 
They would haue (cozned to bane lookt vpan, 
Theres no ſuch difference t wixt the greateſt ÞPeere, 
And the poaze Mlie@t kitchin maide that lines, 
As is betwitt thp woꝛthines ann hers. 

Qu. do confeſſe it: yet mpLadie Vorke, 
Py mother is adutchelleaspouare, 

Pzincefſe bozne, the Duke of Bedfords wile, . 

And as pon kaow, a daughter and a ſiſter, 
Unto the ropall blood of Butgundie. 
But pou cannot lo haſely thinke of me, 
As 3 doethinke of theſe vaine wozldlp titles,. 
God from mp foole my linneas farredjuide, 
As J am farre from boaſting inthis pzide, 

Se]. Padam ſhe is the mirroz of her binde, 
Had ſhe but ſo mach ſpleene as hath a gnat, 
Yer ſpirits would artle to abive pont taunts... 
Sbe is a Saint, and adam poublaſpheme, 
To wzong ſo ſweet a Lavie. 

Durch. Chou art a minion and aflatterer. 


Selling. 


King Edward the fourth. | 
Sel. Madam but that poware my Soneraignes mother, 
CCS a Gentleman. 

Howard. Good Coftn Selinger hanepatience, 

Her Graces rage by too much violence, 

Hath ſpent it ſelfe alreadie into atre: 

Deere Padam J beſcech pou on mp knee, 

Tender chat louing kindnefle to the N neone, | 
That J dare ſweaxe ſhe doth in ſoule to pou. 

Ed. Well ſato good Coſe, J pꝛay thee make them friends, 
why how now 83cile, what weepe / nap then ile chide you: 
what ſodaine newes comes by this mellenger? 

| Enter a Mellenger, 

Meſ. Py ſoner aigne Lozd, the bafard Falconbridge, 

Of late hath Eird rebellion in che South, 
Incoaraging dis fozcesto deltuer 

King Henrie late depoſde, ont of the Towze. 
Co bim the malcontented commons flocke, 
From euerp part of Þuſſer, Kent, and Ellex, 


ance, 

Peanetotake London, if not well deſended. 

Ed. Well let this Phaeton that is mounted thus, 
Looke be ſit ſarely, 0z by Englands George, 
Ile bzeake hisnecke, this ia no nam enaſſon, 
I ſurely thonghtthatoneday A ſhonldſee, 
That Bafard Falcon take bis wings to mount, 
Into our Eagle airie, ms thought I ſaw, 
Blacke diſcontent fit ener on his bzow, 
And now J ſee I calculated well, 
Good Colin Howard, nd TomSellinger, 
This night weele ſpend in feaſt and jollitie, 
With our new Queens, and our beloved mother, 


Tho ſirſt purt of 
Unto the Palo, Kecozder, am our ix tends. >» 

Js ſupper readie ? come by mp bonnie Beile, * 
Welcome mothas, we are all your gueds. Excunt. 


Puter Falconbridge ub hizswwopes marching, Spicing, 
Smoeake, Chub, and others. 

Fal. Holddzumme. 

1. Spi. Bold dzummeand be bang de. 

2. Smoke, Hold dumme hold, peace then ho, lence to che 

3-pzoeclamation, 

1. Spi. Bou lie you rogue, tis to the Dzation. 

Chub. Nap chen pon all lie, it is to the coblication. 

Fal. True hearted Engliſh and our valiant friends. 

All. Bo bꝛaue gener all ifaith. 

Spi. Peace thete ye rogues,02 J will ſplit pour chaps. 

publikety pzoclaime, 


Fal. Deare countrimen, J 
If any wzonged diſcontented Englich, 
Coucdt with tt ve feeling of Kings Henrics wzongs, 
Henry the ſirt the lawfull ing of England, 
Who by that tyzant Edward the bſurper, 
Js held a w2etched paiſoner in <e Tae, 
Il any man that ſeine would be enfranchiſde, 
From the (ad yoake of Bozkiſhſeraitude, 

Under which we tople live naked Galliſlanes, 
Know be that Thomas Neuill the L020 Falconbridge, 
all. J J, a Falconbridge,8 Falconbridge. 

Spi. Peace pe clamosous rogues, on Generall an with - 


all. Libertie, libcrtte, bertte, general! libertie. 

Fal. We da not riſe ike. Tier, Cade, S, 
Blewbeard, andother of that ratcall rout, 
Balelp line tinkers, a fury e faves, 


— 
— 


King Edward the fourth. 
Foꝛ mending meaſores, oz the pzice of cozne, 
Oz foz ſome common in the wild of Kent, 
Lbats by ſome greedie cozmozant incloſde : 
Bat in the true ary ancient lawfull right, 
Ot the redoubted houſe of Lancaſter. 
Our blood is noble, by our birth a Neuill. 
And by our lawfull line Lozd F alconbridge. 
Whole eare is of ſo dull a leaden temper, 
That is not fired with a Neuills name : 

All. A Neuill, a Neuill, a Neuill. 

Fa. Dar quarrell like our ſeife is honourable, 
Tbelaw our warant. 
Smoke. J, J. the law is an our five. 

Chub. — Orr 


Spi. Peace you 
Fal. — a blefling bythe — — 
Tothoſe that alde a true annointed King, 
Courage bzane ſpirits andcrie a F 
All. A Falconbtidge, a Fakconbridge. 
Fal. We will be maſters & the mint out ſelnes, 
And ſet our owne ſtampe on the golden coine : 
EWeele ſhooe our neghing coarſers with no wozſe, 
— — — 
At Leaden hall weele ſell peaxles by the pecke, 
As now the mealemen ve to ſell their meale; 
In Mel minũ ex weele küpe a ſolemnecourt, 
And build it bigger to receine dur men, 
Crp Falconbtidge mp hearts anvlibertie. 
All. Falconbridge awlibertie, qc, 
Smoke. Peace pe lanes, 02 J will ſmoke ye elle. 


Peace pe flaues, 02 q will chub pour chappes: but 


inder de thou maiſt well (moke them, becauſe thy name is 


Smoke. 


Smoke. Why ra, J hope Smokethe @mith of Chepled, 
the Thandler of 


Sandwich. 


is as god a man 


5 
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nowlif to captain Spicing. 
Pou know Cheapeſide, there are the Percers ſhops, 
Where we will meaſure velaetby che pikes: 

And Mkes and Sattens by the rettes whole bꝛedth: 
Weele take the Tankards from tbe Conduit cockes, 

Co fill with Jpocraſfe and dzirike carowſe, 

Where chaines of gold and plate ſhall be as plentte, 

As wodden diſhes in the wild of Kent. 

Smoke, Db bꝛaueip ſatd Ned Sprcing,, the hene ſteſt Lav 
tat * ſpice in a moztar; now ſpeakes Captaine 
Smoke. 

Looke Lads: tm from chis hill pe map dilcerne 


The lonely to one which we are marching to, 


That ſame is London Ladspeloke vpon, 
Range all arowe mp hearts ant and at goze, 
As dee the heardsof Deere at ſome ſtrarge ſight : 
Oz as a troupe ot hungrietrauellers, 
That fire their eyes bpon afurniſht ſe aſt, 
Lobe how the Towze doth tice vs to tome on, 
Cs take out Henrie the fixt there pziſoner, 
Sek how S. Katherines wipe ſlsues pour eies, 
And whet pour demaches id the good meult pics. 
Chub. Why then belike J am no body: roame and anop- 
dance, fo; now ſpeabes Captaine Chub. 
No ſooner in London will we be, 
Bat the Bakers foz pov, the Be wers ſo me, 
Burchinlane ſhall ſute vs, the Coſtermongers fruite vs, 
ThePoulters ſend vs in ſowle. 
And Butchers meat without controule :. 
And ener when we ſup oz dine, 
The Uintners freelpbzing vs in wine: 
It any body aſke who ſhall pap, 
Cutoff his head and ſend hinrawap, 
This ts Captaine Chubs law whoſcener ſay nap. 
Fal. Bzanelp refolude, ſo march we ſ ward all, 


Exeunt. 
Enter. 


King Edward the fourth. 


Enter the Lord Maior, M. Shore, M. Ioſſeline, in their velues 


coates, and gorgets, and leading ſtaue:. 


Ma. This is well done, thus ſhould good Cittizens 
Faſhion themſelaes as welifoz warreas peace; 
Have pe commanded ,chatinenerp ſreete, 
They hang fo;thlightes as ſnons as night comes one 
Sap Cofin Shore: chat wasreferdtopou. 

Shore. We haue my Lo2d, beſides from enerp hall 
Tbere is atleaft two hundzed men in armes. 

Ma. It chearesmp heart to hearethisreadines, 
Let neuer rebels put true ſubtects downe, 
— — 12 
As thep had better keepe them farther of. 
Bat where is ꝙ. Recordere his aduice 
Mut not be wanting in theſe bigh affaires, . 
Sho. About an houreags, and ſome what moze, 
J left him foztifping he bzidge my Toe, 
Which done he purpoſed to meete pou here, 

Ma. A diſcreet painfull Gentleman he is, 
And we mu} all of vs beſo inclinde, 
If weentend to haue the Citte ſafe, 
Oz looke foz thankes, and credit with the King; 
Itellpematcrs, aged though J be, 
I (foz my part) will to no bes this night. - 

loll. Aby, is it thongbtthe Baſtard is ſo neare ? 

Ma. How meane pe M. Iolſeline by nearey 
He neither comes from Italie nosz Spaine, 
But out of nent, and Efer; which pou kaow, 
Are both lo neare, as nearer cannot be. 

— — IANIITER, 
Simple though J am, J muſt confefle, 
NN > 


The firſt part of 

It may be lo; what wereft not fo; hope, 

The heart dſo {ozth, but to the matter. 

Poa meane and J. J, am ſure pe doe. 
Ma. Well M. 0 

Although ſomewhat defectine in your vtterance. 
lol. J, J. mp Lend , J am pon know, 

Willing, ready, and ſo fth: tut, tut ,foz me, ha hs, 

Py Panſſon is at Ham, and thence pon know, 

I come to heipe pon in this needfvil time: 

When rebels are ſo buſle, and (ofozth. 

What maſters, age muff neuer be deſpiſde, 

Vou ſhall find me, arp Lord, Gill, and ſo fozth. 


Enter Vrſwicke the Recorder. 
Sho. Pp Lozd, now herscomes M. Recorder. 
Re. God even my god Led Patoz,the freets are chainde, 
The bꝛidge well monned, aw every place pt parde. 
Shall we now goe together am conſult, 
What elſe there is to be determinde of? 

M2. Pour comming M. Recorder was the thing 
We all deſired, therefoze let vs conſult. 
And now what (ap pe, i with halle dur power, 
UWee tune fozth, ww gine therebelsfight : 

Recor. Bettat thcy dot pzonobe vs netret hand 
There wert no wap ts that, M all bepleaſde. 
Whats your opinion M. loſſeline ? 

Iof. Good ſooth mpL. Maior mn M. Recorder, 
You map take pour choiſe, but in my conceit, 
Iſſue if you will, ozriſe Fay if yon will, 

A mancon neuer be tos warte and fo fozth. 

Pet as totſſut will not be the werft. 

Euen ſo to tarris: —— 
Bat all is ons, us . 
Arm pou ore wiſrenongh, totes pour time, J, J. 6 
Gods name. 


Recor. Pr Lojdaccepthlomemninybettertipn fioconndel, 


King Edward the fourth. 


Ma. J, ſo we do, oz elſe we were toblame. 
What if we foppe the peTage of ſhe Thames, 
With (ach pzoviflen as we haue of ſhippes? 

Recor. It (sdonbtfuil pet mp Lozd, whether the rebels 
Porpole that wap to ſeeke oor detriment. 
Rather me ſeemeth they will come bp land, 
And etther make aſavit at London bzivge, 
Oꝛ elſe at Algate, both whichenterances, 
Were good they ſhould be ffrongly foxtifled. 

Iof. Wellſaidmaffer Recorder, pon do J, J. J,. e warrant. 
; Recor. As ſ the other, the whole companics 

Df Percers, Grocers, Dzapers,aw the reft, 
Are dzawne together fu their beit defence, 
Bellde che Towze a neighboz to chat place, 
As on the one ſide it wil cleere the riner, 
Do on the other with their ozdinance, 
It may repulſe and beat them from the gate. 

Ma. What noyſe is this? pzoutde pe ſodainly: 

Andeuery man betake bim to bis charge. A noyſe within, 
Enter i Metlenger. 

Sho. Soft : who is this, how now mp friend, what newes: 

Meſ. Pp matter the Lieutenant of the towze, gines pe (0 
baderſtand, de bath deſcride the army of the rebels, 

Recor. Which way com thepe 

Meſ. From @Sexward, and therefozeit is his mind 
Pon guatde both Algate well, and Biſhopſgate. 

M. Saint George awap, and lat bs all xeſolue, 
Either to vanquilh this rebellioogrout : 
P2eſerne out goods, our childzen and out wines, 
Oz ſeale our reſolution with our lives, Exeunt. 

Enter Falconbridge, Spicing, with his troupes. 

Fal. Summon the Cie, wo commend eurentranet: 
Which if we (hail de tubboznlp vented, 
Our power ſhall ruſh . 

Spi. Open pont gates when J command yy. 

Spicing beates on W the Lord 

3 Maior 


_ 4 > 


Tube firſt part of 


Major and his aſſociates with prentiſes. 
Ma. Whats he that beats thus at the Cittie gates, 
Commanding entrance as he were a Bing 
Fal. Þe that will hanereleafement fa a King: 
I Thomas Neuill the Lo2dFalconbridge. 
Spi. Ho ſitta, pow, clopperdudgin, vnlocke, vnbolt, 
Oꝛ ile bolt pon il J get in, and yoo pꝛeaching with a poxe: 
Ma. We haue no warrant Thomas Fakconbridge, 
To let pour armed froupes into our Cittie, 
Conũdering pou have taken vp theſe armes, 
Againſt our ſoneraigne and our countries peace. 
Fal. J tell thee ꝙaios, am know he tels theeſo, 
Thatcommeth armed ina Kings defence, 
Chat IJ crane entrance in Ning Henries name, 
In right of the true line of Lancaſter. 
Pe thinkes that woꝛde ſpoke from a Nevils month, 
Should like an earthquake tend pour chained gates, 
And teare in peeces pour poztculleiſes. 
I thonder it againe into pour eares, 
Von font and bzane couragtions Londoners, 
In Henrics name J crane mp entrance in. 
R. Should Henries name command thee entrance here, 
Me ſhould dente alleageance vnto Edward, 
Whoſe true and faithfallſublects we areſwozne, 
And in whoſe pzeſence is our \wozd vp bene. 
Againt SON — 
Shoare. Nap then I tell th ballard Falconbridge, 
Þy Lo2d Patoz beares his {wozd in his defence, 
That pat the ſwoꝛd into the armes of London. 
Pads the Lozd Paiozs fe euer after Knights, 
Richard, depoſed bp Henric Bullingbrooke, 
From whome the houſe of Bozke doth claime their right. 
Fal. Whats he chat anſweres vs us ſawcily: 
Smo,Sirra your name, chat we map know pe hereaſter. 
Sho. Py name ts Shoare, a Goldlmith bp mp trade, * 


King Edward the fourth. 
Fal. What, not Shoare that bath the daintie wife, 
Shoares wife the flowze of London bz her beutte? 
Sho. Ves rebell. even che very (ame. 
Spi. Kanne raſcall and fetch thy wife to our Gencrall pꝛe- 
ſentlp, oʒ elſe all che gold in Cheapeſide cannot ranſome her: 
wilt chon notftirre when Jbid thee? 
fal. Shoare liſten me, <p wiſe is mine thats flat, 
Cbis night inthine houſe ſhe fleepes with me, 
Now Croſebie the Lozd ſhall weenter in? 
Ma. Croſebie the Lozd Patoz tels thee pzoud rebell no. 
Fal. NoCroſcby ſhall I not: chen doting Lozd, 
J cramme the name ofrebell detune thy thzoat. 
Thers not che poozeftraſcall of my campe, 
But ii he chance to meets thee in Cheapſide, 
Upon thy footcloath, he ſhall make cher light, 
And hold his ſcirrop while e mount <p hole, 
Thenlackie him which wap be pleaſe to goe, 
Creſeby Jle make the Citizens be glad, 
To ſende thee and the Aldermenchy bzetbzen, 
All manicled, and chaindelikeGally ſlaues, 
LCoranſome chem any toredeeme the Cittie. 
M. Nay then pꝛond rebell, pauſe and bear me ſpeak, 
Cheres not the pooꝛeſt and meanedt Citizen, 
Chat ts a ſaithfoll iubiea to che King, 
But in deſpite ot <p te belltous toute, 
Shall walke to B owe, a ſmall — 
Although thou lie encamped at Pile-end Greene: 
And not the pzoudeſt rebell of you all, 
Shall dare to touch him foz his damned ſoule. 
Come wet will pull vp our poztcullciſes, 
And let me ſee chee enter il hon vare. 
Fal. Spoken lige a man, and true veluet iachet. 
And we will enter oz rtke by cha way. Exeunt. 
Enter Lord Maior, Recorder, and loſſeline. 
M. Wheres maſter Recorder, and Pa. Ioſſeline ? 
Recor, Here my Lozd Paioz, wee now haue mand the: 


- Thefirſtpartof 
walles, nd foztified ſach places as was ne&defull; 

Ma, Thy it is well, bzothers and Citizens, 
Sticke to pour Citie as god men ſhould do, 
— — of Lond 

then by W L. of 
Stadd dead in Smithfield: 
Then ſhew pour ſeines as it befi's the time, 
And let this finda hundzeth Walworths now, 
Dare ſtabbe a rebell were he made of bzafle, 
And Pzentifes ſticke to your officers, 
Foz pou map come to be as we are now. 
God and our King ag ainſt an arrant rebell, 
Bzothers awap, let vs defend our walles. 

1 Pren. Py Lozde pour wozds are able to infuſe 
A double courage ina cowards bzeft. 

Then feare not vs although our chianes be bare, 
Our hearts are god, the triall ſhall be (cene, 
Againſt theſerebels on thts champain greene. 

2. Pren. We haue notrickes noz policies of warre, 

But by the ancient cuſtame of our Fathers, 
Tele ſoundly lap it on, tate off that will, 
And London Pzentiſes be ralde by me, 

Die ere pou lole faire Londons livertp. 

S. How now my flat caps. are pe grown ſo bzane ? 
Tis but pour wozds: when matters come to pole, 
Boule ſcudde as twere acompany of ſh&pe, 

Pp counlaile therefoze is tokepe pour ſhops, 
What lache pon, better will beſeme pour monthes, 
Chen termes of warte, ia (oth you are to poung. 

Pren, Sirra go ta, vou ſhall nat find it ſo, 

Flatcaps chou calſt vs, weſcozne not the name, 
And ſhoztlp by the vertue of our ſmozds, 
Weele make pour cap ſo ſit vnto pour crotone, 

r — 

2. Pr. Sou axe <0 mates, 
{That haunt the ſaburbs in the time of peace, _ 
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And raiſe bp ale-houſe dzaules in the trete, 

And when te rumoz of the warte begins, 

Von hide pour heads, am are not to be found. 
Pr. Thou tearme$i it better that we ke@pe our ſhops. 

It's good indeed we ſhould haus ſach a care, 

But pet fog all oar keeping now u then, 

Bour ptlfring into out lockes, 

Anttll at Cybo me vou ac quite the tauit. 

Oo ta, albeit by cuſtome we ate milde, 

As thoſe that do p;ofefecinilitie, 

Pet being mon d. a neil of angty hoznets 

Shall not be moze offenſtue then we will, 

Weele flp about pour ears ane ting poor hearts. 
loſſ. He tels pou truth my friends, and ſo fozch. 
Fal. Who can endute to be ſo bzaud by boyes : 
1 Pr. Nap (come va not that we areP;entiles, 

The Ch;onicles of England canrepozt, 

What memo9;abls actions we have done, 

To which <ts dayes atchienement ſhall be kntf, 


2, Pr. Pp Lo teturne pon becke, let vs alone, 
Bon are our Malers. giue vs leaue to wozke, 


— = 
e all but ee andtheir 


Spi. Chat the bels be tung 
And cutting of thꝛoats be cridehanocke, 
Ho moꝛe calling of 

That maidenhead be vatned at 
Any Sackebe lay he ule. 


The firſt part of 
Chat no pidling ſlaue n and to picke n locke, but ſlaſh me off 
the hinges, as ont would ſlit vy a cowespanneh. 

Spicing. Let no man haue tefle chen a ware-houſe to his 
wardzope : crp a figge fo; a Sergeant, and walke by the 
Counter like a Lozd, placke aut the clapper of Bow bell, an 
hang vp all the ſertons in the Citie. 

Smoke, Rantam Scantam, Rogues follow pour leader, 
Caualero Spicing — wap FINE OPT 
mozter. 

Spi. Take me an Uſarer by the greaſp pouch. and ſhake 
out bis crownes, asa hungrie dog would Hake a Þaggas, 
Barre foule play Rogues, and line by haneſt filching 4 iea- 
ling, he that hath a true finger, let. hen foxfait.his (ace tothe 


kryingpan. 
Follow your LeadorKogues, follow pour Leader. 
Smoke. Aſault, Allault, and cryaFalconbridge, 
Ioſlelineonthewalles cries to them. 

Tol. Sirra Spicing, tf Spicing be thy name, we are here fa 
matters and cauſes 8s it might leeme tea the King, thereloze 
it were good and ſo fozth.: -. 

Spi. Open the gates, oʒ if we be the picklocks , ye Nogue⸗ 
weele play the Paſtife dogs amongſt pon: If'J woozie not 
a thouſandof pon with mp teeth, let me-behangd inapack- 
$2eed and ſo acht 

Tol. Fond fellow, infliceistobe Uled I mary io it, um taw. 
in ſome loꝛt as it were is fo be followed, oh God fozbidelſe, 
this our magiſtrate hath: powze as mightſeeme, awd ſo fo, 
fo; datie is to be obſerved, ano Dfficers muſt be obe pad, in 
ſo;t and calling, an lo toich. 

Spi. Weele tale moze anone good . ard ſsfo2th. | 

Here K the en. 
tiles do great (exuice. 


Enter Ribinbabdgrengaletihliiomcts, 
Pa. Whp — et 0 arr pro 
92 ſcum of taſcall pelantrie, This 


1 
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Chis bartleſſe rout of bale rafcalitie, 
A plagne vpou pou all, pou cowardly Rogues: 
Bou crauand curres, pou limp mnddie ctownes, 
Uhoſe courage but conſiſis in multitude, 
Like ſheop and neat <at follow one another. 
Mhich il one run away, all follow after: - - 
This hedge-bzed raſcall, is fithy fry of ditches, 
A vengeance take poo all. this tis to lead pon, 
Now doe you cry and ſhztke at every ſhocke, 
A hot conſuming miſchtefe follow pon. 
Spi. Swounds ſcale rognes, fcale, a Falconbridge, 
a Falconbridge. / 
Enter Lord Maior and his traine. 
Ma. Set open che gates, nap then weele ſallp out, 
It neuer ſhall be (aid when J was Patoz, 
The Londoners were ſhut vp in the Citte, 
Then cry King Edward md lets iſſue out. 
Fal. Now if you bs true hearted Engliſhmen, 
The gates ſet open and che poztcollile dp, 
Lets Pel Mel in, to op <ewÞpaſſage out, 
He that firſt enters be polleũ of Cheape, 
Igtaebim it freely, awthe chiefeſt wench. 
RN 
4 Xcunt. 


The Lord Maior andthe Citizens hauing valiantly repulſed 
the rebels from the Citie: Enters Falconbridge and Spicing 
andtheit trame wounded and dilmaicd. 


Spi. Beareſt chou General, theres bote dzinking at the 
mouth of Bilhopſgate, ſ our ſouldiers are all Mouth they 
lie line Raſeals with their bzaines beaten out, therefoze ines 
we are all like to feeds hogs in Poundſaicch, let vs retire our 
froupes and ſane our maimed men : 0; if we iflae turther, we 


are put to the ſwozdeverp mothers ſonne of vs. 
Fal. Art thou that villaine in whoſe dawned mouth, 
Was never heard of any wozd but wounds. 
Cz Whoſe 


The firſtparrof 


— —-— np 
Cbicher then any corking craft-mrans ſroze 
Whoſe derte ſkalpe is ſcratcht m craſde aw bzoken, 
Like an old mazer beatenonthe flenes, 
And fandeſff thon now to ſane our maimed men? 
A plague vpon thee coward. 
Spi. Why dow now baſe Thoma :? Sneunds, wert thou 
a baſe Uiall, thon art but a raſcall ant a xt bell as J am, bea- 
reſt thou, if J do not turne true Svbiec and leans thee, let 
mee be woozie d with dogs, wounds doff thou impeach mp 
manhade Tom Neuill than hadf as good to haue damnde thy 
ſeife as bttered fuch a wozd, flatly J fozſake ther, ans all that 
lone Ned Spicing follow me. 
Here therelt offer to follow. 
Fal. Come, coma, pc teſtte foole, thou ſaſt me greude, 
Pet cant notbeare with mine tur mitte. 
Thou knowes J holy t ca as tali a man 
As anplines os dzeathes our Eng lich ap2e, 
J know their lines not a moze feerte ſpirit, 
A moze reſs|ncd vallant a plague bponit, 
Thon knoweſt J loue thee : pet if a woꝛd eſcops 
Pp lips in anger, how teafſie then thou art? 
3 bad rather all men left me igen thy ſelfe, 
Chou art my ſoule, thon art mp Senius: 
Feanno! line withont thee not an hower, 
Thus mud J fill be foze'd agoinf my will, aſida 
Co ſooth this durtte ſlave, is cowordiyraſt all. 
Come come, be friends, pe teaftie ireand, 
We moff retire were is no remedy. 
A. Nap To. H thou wilt hans me mount on che i als, 
And caff mp ſeife-downe heoviong or their pikes, 
Fe do t, byfto impench my volcur, 


J woald hace ſpitr des deart, 


y valeur, ſec wos go bardiy bowne, 
Well 31 tens, tho herghr cid 


2. 7 * 


Fal. Ao on my ſoule, thou tbinke®t not that I did, 
Sound a retreat there Jecominand ye fait. 
Bot whtther ſhall we retire ? 

Spi. To Pileend Greene, thers ns fitter place. 

Fal. Chen let vs backe retire to Pileend Greene, 

And there expe freſh ſuctout from our friends, 
With ſuch ſupply as hall ere long allute 
The Citte is our owne, march on ,awap. Exeunt. 


Enter the Lord Maior with his traine and Prentiſes. 

Maior. Pe haue beſtit d yon like good Cittzens, 
And ſhewne pour ſelues true ſubit as to pour King, 
Pon wozthilp pzentiſes beftird pour ſelnes, 
Cdat it didcheere mp beart to ſee pour valour, 
The rebels are retired to Pileend Greene. 

R. Where ſo we map not ſuffer them to reſt, 
Bat iToe fozth vpon them with freſh fozce. 

loi]. Pp L.Paioz,diligence doth well, ww ſo fozthy 
Matters muſt be looked tato asthey ought, int erde 
ſhould they, when things aro well done, they are, 
and ſo foth, fog cauſes and things muff indeede be 
lookt into. a 

Ma. Well fir, ws berp nell conceinepour meaning, 
And pou hane ſhe wn your ia lie a woztbp gentleman : 
Dee that our wals bo kept with courts of guard, 
And welt defended again the enemie, 
Foz we will now withdzaw vs to Guild hall, 
Co take aduile whatfurther mu bs done. Excunt. 


Enter Maſter Shoare, and lane his wife. 

Shoare. Be not afratd (ect heart) the mn is pad, 

God haue the pzaiſe,the vinozp is aurs. 

We dane p2evoalld, the rovels ave repriiſde, 
Andenerpfſtreete of London funded te. 
Canſt thou then (gentielace)be aso 

lane. Jam not ſad uo yow are hers with , 

C3 


vr 
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y top, my hope, mp comfozt, and N 
Pp deere, deere huſbond, kindeft Shoare, 
But when theſe armes the circles'of my ſonle, 
Were in the fight ſo faz ward as Jheard, 
How could J chuſe, ſweet heart, bat be afeard? 

Sho. Why doff chou tremblenow, when perils paff ? 

la. J thinke vpon-the hozroz of the time, 
But tell me why pou fought ſo deſperately ? 

Sho, Firſt tomaintaineKing Edwards ropaltie, 
Next todefend the Citieslibertie, 
Lat chiefelp lane to keepe tbee from the foile 
Ol him that to my face did vow thy ſpople. 
Had he pꝛeuaild, where chen had beene our lines, 
Dichonoꝛed our daughters, rauiſhed our faire Wines, 
Podeft our goods, ano ſet our ſercuants free, 
Pet all is nothing to the loſle of thee. 

la. Ol me ſweet heart whp how ſhould J be loſt: 
Were J by thouſand ſdoꝛmes of foztune toft , 
And ſhoold endure the poozeft wzetchedlife, 
Pet lane will be <p honeft lopall wife, 
The greateft Pzince the ſanne did ener ſee, 
Shall neuer make me pꝛout vntrue to <ce. 

Sh. I feare not fair meanes, bat a rebels fozce, 

Ia. Theſe hands ſhall make this body a dead cozſe,- 
Ere fozce oz flatterp ſhall mine honour Raine. 

Sh. True fame ſut vines, when death the fleſh hach llaine. 


Enter an Officer from the Lord Major. 
Of.God ſane ye maſter Shore, ww miſtris by your leane, 


being of two companies 
— — 
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Mull lead che vaward, God and right and withyee. 
Sh. Friend tell my Lom ile waite vponbim froit, 
Ia. Friend tell mp Lozdbe does my huſband wzong 

Co ſet him fozmodt in the danger ill, 

Pe ſhall not goe if J may have my will. 
Sh. Peace wife, no moze, friend J will foloww pe. Exit. 
Ia. J faith pe ſhall not, pzethee dv not gos. 

Sh. Not ſo ſweet heart: that were acowards trick, 

A traits2s part to ſhzinke when others fight, 

Enate (hall neuer (ap that Mathew Shoare F 

The Goldſmith aid, when other men went aut, 

Co meete bis kings and countries enemie, 

Po lane. againſt all Pileend, 

J dare alone &. Edwards tight defend, 

Ia. Al pou be flaine what ſhall become of me: 

Sh. Right well mp wench, inowe will marry <ee, 
3 lence tre worth aticat fine thoulondpoomh, 

[a. Paxrp againe r $8t mond wp heart doth wound, 
Jls.neither marry non ; will not line. She weepes, 
If you be kild, let me go with cher Mac, 

Sh. Tis idle talke good lane, no mon of chat. 

Go tomy Lady Paiozele and the ret, + 

As pou are flill companion with the beſf, 

With them be merle. anv-pzap i our goodſpeed. 

. 


Eater alconbridgewith hi 
ching asbeingas M ee 


Fa. tt lam we in the fight of vpjeard Trop, 

And ſuca the apre he dzowes: . 
Flies ton gut nest is warme Onto — 

We bart het bziMling.ſpires, her battiod tome, 
Andpzondipſſc.ao ane gaze deriacte ſacegr: ee . 
Py w03th ao great as any capa pours,; © NE 21 as 


Thefirſt part of 
Py tunes, would J baſely fatwne on Edvard, 
Co be asfaire as any mans in England, 

Bat he chat keeps pour loueraigne in the toto. 


Hath p land, androbd ms of myright 
dee eee, . 


Mie hear e the Londoners wil! leaus the Citie, 
| And bis vs batteil dere on Piicend Greene, 
I Whom if we vanquiſh, then we take d towne. 
tl And ride in trtumpt too w Cheape to Paoles, 
The int is ours, Cheap. Lwmbord freet our owne, 
The meaneft (90'dier wealthier den a King. 
he nd retro toy ary rymnn wt ret 
| a heare, Tom — grant me ent 
| boone J (hall aſke thee 17 
| Fal. Mbat is it Ned? its hard J ſhould denſe thee. 
Spi. Why that when we baue wenne Ge Citie, as we can 
l not chaſe but winneit, Wet Yay hane he knighting of all 
| tee rogues and raſcalles. 
| Fal. What then e 
| Spi. What then? Zounds (como pour ſcurute y mon- 
il} thed, what then?reow a por take mo if J fight a blow. 
i | Fal. Why this4s fine, go to, Knight whome then wilt. 
1 Spi. Who, J knight any of them Jle ſee them banged firfk 
1 fo; a company of N were a King 
N J would not unigbt ons of 
Wl Chub. What, — 
Il Spi. Yes, Fraromotif I nige thee : and pet flo ſee thee 
hanged ers fle honour thee fo much: J care r 
wi — — — Semen 
14 al. Whp what a peruerte hw art thou Ned? 
fl 5p. Yo my ns Tom, arten earn mad 
il Gzeeke, mp laftie Neuill, thou art a King, a  @plagus 
| en thee, J lous ches not, aw pet Jlodie with thee. - a 
nter 
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Enter the Lord Maior, Recorder, Ioſſeline, Shoare, 

and cheir ſouldiers 

Maior, See how rebellion canexalt it ſelfe, 

Pꝛuning che feathers of iche diſcipline. 

Recor, They thinke thep can out looke our truer lakes. 

Sho, Parke bat the ſoznefail exe u Falconbridge, 

Ma. I rather thinke tis feare vpon his cheeke, 
Decpphers pale diſfurbancs in his heart. 

lol. Dur comming foath hath, well, J ſapnomoze, 

But ſhall we take occaſion, and ſv fozth 
Rebellion ſhould hane no reſpite, ob mp E od, 
The time hath been, bot is all one foz that. 

Spi. Bowltke a troupe of ranke oʒe · tidden lades, 
Pon buchte bearded Citizens appeare* 

Chuh. Nap, rather ſo many men in the Poone, 
Andenerp one a furzen buth in dis mouth. 

All. The fonte and twentie wards, now faire befall them: 
Mould any one haue thought befoze this boare, 
There had beene ſach increaſe of matbp ſlaves: 

Spi. Peace ſouldters, they dre reiolute pon ſee, 
And not to flatter vs,noz fanoz them, 

Such hanghty tomakes ſeldome haue been ſene 
Imbovied in the bzefts of Cittizens. 
IS 
Without the aſſiſtance ol their lingring King 
— — ree drm 


J would not but commend their chinalrie. 
ſhall wee go challenge them to fight? 
theile thinke anon, 


Fal. @oft gius me leaue, J — 
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To weaker: and abach their foztitude. 

Re. The baſfard offers to come fo3 my Tod. 

Ma. J am the man intend to anſwer him. 

Fa. Crosbie. 

Ma. Traitoz. 

All. Craiteur : c unds done with him. 

Fa, Be patient, giue me leaue I ſap to ſpeake. 

J doubt not but the traytoꝛs name ſhall reſt 
With thoſe that keep their lawfoll k. in bonds: 
Mean time pe men of London once sgaine, 
Behold my warlike colours are diſplaide, 
Which J baue vowd ſhall neuer be wzapt vp, 
Untill pont loftie buildings kille our feet, 

Unles pon grant me paſſage thzongh pour ſtreets. 

Re, Paſage, ſaiſt hon ? that maſt be oꝛe our bzeals, 

Il anp paſſage thou art like to haue. 

Fa. Why then vpon pour bodies J will tread, 

And wade thꝛongd ſtanding pooles of pour loft blood. 

Sh. We know thy thzeats, and recon chem as wind, 
Not of ſufficient powze toſhakeareeve. 

Spi. But we ſhooke your gates not long agoe, 

And made pour walles to ſhake like pziſh bogges. 

Chub. J, and ſo terrified pe, that not once of ye durſt come 
to letch a pinte of ſackeat the mouth at Biſhopſgate, no not 
fo; pour liues. 

loi. 3 but vou know what followed, and lo fo:th. 

Spi. Et cetera: are pou there ? me thinkes the ſight of the 
dun Bull, the Neuils honoꝛed creſt, ſhould make pon leaue 
7 b;zoken ſentences , and quite fozget euer to ſpeake at 
all. 

Sho. Nap then lookethou vpon our Cities armes, 
Mherein is abloodp dagger, that is it, 
Wherewitha tebell line to Falconbridge, 

ad his deſert, meet fo his trecherie, 

poy be hold that, and not quake fo; feare ? 
Re. Since when, it is ſuccellinelp decreed, 


Traitozs 
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Craitoꝛs with vs ſhall neuer better ſpeed. 

Spi. Captaines and fellow ſoldiers talkeno mozs, 
But dꝛaw pour meaningfoz< indown right blows. 

Fal. Sound then alarum. 

Maior. Do the like fb} vs: nnd where che tight is, 
there attend ſucteſle. 

lol. Stay and be better aduiſde : whp conntrimen, 
What is this Falconbridge pou follow ſoz 
JF could inſtruc pon, but pou know mp mind. 

And Falconbridge what are theſe rufficals, 

Chou ſhouldſt repoſe ſuch confivence in glaſle, 

Shall J infozme chee ? no, chou art wiſe inough, 

Edward of Pozke delates the time pou ſap, 
Therefqebe will not come, imagine ſo, 

The Cities weake, hold that opinion ill, 

And pour pzetence King Henries liberty, 

Trae, but as how z Mall A declare pon? no. 

What then ? youle fight, a Gods name take pour choiſe: 
Icanno moze but giuepoamine aduiſe. 

Fal. Away with thisparentbeſes of wozds. 
Crosbie, Courage thy men: and on chisgreene, 
Mhoſe cauſe is right, let it beqaickly ſeens. 

Maior. I am as read as thou cauſt deſixe, 

On then a Gods name. 


They fight, the rebels driue them back: then 
Entet Falconbridge and Spicing. 


9 —— 
— — — 
Ol Eſſex ſonldiers, an — 
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Us and our retinew, J am pꝛoud of chat. 
And will not fleep vpon th tut command. 

Fal. Awap then. J will follow as J map, 

And doubt not butthat ours will be the dap. 
After (ome excurſiona, enter Lord Maior 
and Maſter Shoare. 

Ma. We haue recoucred what beftze we lo#, 
Andheagen ſands with che tuſtice of dur cauſe, 
But this J noted in che fight even now, 

That part of this rebellious crew is ſent, 
By whatdirecion, oz foz what intent, 


I cannot gbede, but map ſuſpec the wozf, 
And as it iet mes they compaſſe it about, 
Co hemme vs in, oꝛ get the gate of vs. 


pzeſently 
Sho. J haue your meaning, — 
I truſt (hall diſappoint them of their hope. 


After an alarum, Enter Spicing with adrum 
and cettaine Souldiers, 

Spi. Com on my barts, we will be kings to night, 
Caroule in gold, aw leepe with marchants wines, 
While thetr pooze huſbands looſe their lines abzoad, 
We are now quite behind our enemies backs, 
And theres no let 0; hinderance in the way, 
Ab you mad —— 

you hours, 
Follow pour lender and be rolobuts. 
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As he marcheth , thinking to enter, Shoareand his ſouldi- 
ours iſſue forth and repulſe him, after excurſions, wherein 
the rebels are diſperſt. Enter Major, Rec. Sho. Ioſ. anda 
Meſſenger talking with the Major, 

Ma. Amy good friend, ls certifle his grace, 

The Rebels are diſperſed all and fled, 

And now his Highnes meets with vide y. Exit. Meſſ. 

Parſhall your ſelues, and keeps in good ara: 

To adde mozeglozp to this vicozp : 

The King in perſon commeth to this place, 

Yow great an honoar haue pon gaind to day ? 


vs, 
Naldo alwaies helps true (ubiras inthetr need. 


The Trumpets ſound, then enters King Edward, L. 
How, — om Ks 

is mp Lozd Palo; ? 
Ma. d;ead Doneraigne. 
J dold no Loꝛochip noz no dignitie, 
In pzeſence of my grations Lozd the King, 
But all J humble at pour higbnes leete, 
With tbe moft happy conqueff of pʒoud rebels, 
Diſperſ and fled, that now te maines ns doubt, 
Ol euer making dead to vere vomoze. 


bane not taken the vagard Falconbridge: 
— 
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Peelded chemſelues, aw at pour mercy ſand. 

K. Thanks good L. Paioz, you map condemne bs 
Of to much — — 

But we aKare you on our ropall woꝛd, 

So ſoone as we had gathered vs a power, 
Me dallted nat, but made all daſte we could. 
What oder baue pe cane fc Falconbridge, 
And dis conleder ates in this rebeilion? 

Ma. Audet pont leaue mp Liege, we haue p20- 
Who bziageth Falconbridge aline 02 dead, (claiad 
Sþall be rec vited with a thouſand mat hi s, 

As much foz Spicing, ochers of lefle woꝛch 
At eaſter totes are (et. 

K. Well baue pe done, 
And we will ſe* it paid from aur Exchequer. 
Nowleave we this, and come to pou, 

That haue ſo well deſerude in cheie affaires, 
Aﬀaires, 3 meane of ſo maine conſequence. 
— — in field, 

hane merited in fiely. - 

draws his ſword and knights them. 

— — Mato; of London and night. 
Ariſe Sir Ralfe Iolſeline Knight. 
Ariſe Sir Thomas Vriwicke our Kecozder of London, and 


Knight. 
Now tell me which is P. Shoare. 
Ma. This (ame my L od, 
And hand to hand he fought with Falconbridge. 
King, Shoare kneele thou downe. 
What call pon elſe his name ? 
Recor. His name is Mathew Shoarc mp To. 
K. Shoare, Why kneeleft thou not, t at <p Doneralgnes 
dand receiue <p right? 
Shoare. Pardon me mp gratiousLo2d, 
I de not rand contemptuous 0; deſpiung 
Sach topall tauour of mp Soueraigne, 
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But to acknowldge mine vnwoꝛthines: 
Farre be it fromthe thought of Mathew Shoare, 
That de ſhould be aduancde with Aldermen, 
With our T. Po(oz, and our right graue Recozder. 
Il any thing bach been perfozmde by me, 
That map deſerve pour Higbnes meant reſpec, 
I bane inoagh, and A deſire no moze, 
Chen let me crane that J may haue no moze. 
King. Mell, be it as thou wilt, ſome other wap. 
We will deniſe to quittance thy deſerts, 
And not to fails chetein vpon mp wozd: 
Now let me tell ye all my friends at once, 
Pour King is married ſince pou ſawe him laſt :. 
And halte tohelpe pon in chis needfull time. 
Made me on ſudden to fo ſake mp bꝛide. 
But ſecing all things are fallen out ſo well, 
And there remaines no further doubt of ill, 
Let me entreate, pon would goe boote pour ſelues, 
And bꝛing pour King alittle on bis way. 
How lay pou mp Lo2d, ſhall ti be ſo: 
Ma. Now God fazbid, but chat mp Lozd the King 
Sbould alwates baue his ſabics at command. 
lof. Foꝛbid quotha ? J in goodſadaes, pour males 
fie ſh all finde vs al waies readie, and ſo fozth. 
King, Wby chen ſet fo ward Gentlemen: 
And come I. mn 
xeunt. 
Enter Falconbridge and Spicing withtheir 
weapons in their 
Spi.Art thon the man whole vicozies dzawn at lea, 
Fildenery heart with terroz of chy name ? 
Art thou that Neuill whom we tooke hee ſo : 
Thou art a louſe, thou baſtard Falconbridgez. 
Thou baler then a baffard, in whole birth 
The verp dzegs of (eruifude appeare, 
My tell me, liuer of ſome rotten ſheep, 


— 
— — — 


be firſt part of 
After by thy allorements we arebzooght, 
Co vndertant this courſe, after thy pzomiſes © 
Ol many golden mountains to enſue, 

Is this che greateſt comfozt thon canſt gine ? 
Halt thou enſnarde our beediefſefeet with death, 
And to the Jebbet of defame, 


And not do bid vs ſhift am ſane our ſelnes? 


As crauen, were J ſore J ſhould be tane, 
Jwould not i irre mp feet vntill this hand 
Had venged me on thee fo; miig ulding vs. 

Fal. Dppzobzious villaine, able excrement, 
That neuer dꝛeamttt of other manhood pet, 
But how to terke a hozſe, vatill my wozds 
Jnfuſde into thee reſolntions fire. 

Controlſt thou me fv; that wherein thy ſelſe, 
Art onely the occaſton of miſhap? 
Vadũi thou and they Food tu it as well as J. 

The dap had been out own, and London not, 
That langhs in triamph, ſhould haue wept in fears, 
Bat being backt by ſuch fainted harted lanes 

No marualle if the Lion go to wache, 

As though it were not incident to kings, 

Dome time te take repulſe, mine is no moze : 

Nozts it foz that muddie bzaine of thine 
Totatoz me howto digeſt mp lofſe. 

Then ly with thoſe that are alreadie fled, 


| — Cap bohine, — Ge head. 


— — RNgSnns 
Like moathes, will publiſh whiles the Citie ſtands: 
That Izunkebacke e that J was neuer ſeene 
Co ſhew mp manly fpleene, bat witha whip : 

I tell thee Falconbridgethe leaſt of theſe, 

Do challenge blood befaze hep bs appea(de. 

Fal. Awap pe ſcoundzell, tempt not mp reſolae, 
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The courage that ſuruinesfn Falconbridge, 
Scoznes the incounter of ſo baſe a d;ndge. 

Spi. By the pure temper of this ſ\wozd of mine, 
By this true fleſh and blood that gripes che ſame, 
And by the honour J did winne of late, 

Againft thoſe ſroſtte bearded Citizens, 
It chall be tride befoze we do depart, 
Whether accuſeth other wꝛongtully, 
Oz which of vs two is the better man. 
Fal. J (hall but quite the hangman of a labour, 
Pet rather then to be vpbzaided thus, 
Che eagle once will pe to fecdon carion. 
They fight: Enter Chub. 

Ch. Hold il pe be men, ii nat, dold as ye are : rebels x frong 
tbeenes ʒ 3 bꝛing ye newes ol apzoclamation, the King bath 
pꝛomiſed that whoſoencr can bzing the head of Falconbridge 
oz Spicing, ſhal bane foz his labour a thouſand crownes, what. 
meane pea then to ſwagger : ſave pour ſelues. 

Spi. This pꝛoclamation comes in happy time 
Jle vanquiſh Falconbridge, and with this ſwwozd 
Cut off his head and beareitto the Bing. 

So not alone J ſhall be pardoned, 
But baue the thouſsndcrownes 

Fal. C bis raſt all was oꝛdainde to ſane my life, 
Foz now when 3 haue ouerth;owne the wꝛetch, 
Euen with his head ite peetd me to the King, 
Hts pzincelp woꝛde is pat topardon me, 
And thoagh J were the chiefe in this rebeilion, 
Pet this will be a meanes to make mp peace. 

Ch. © that J knew how to betray them both. 

Fal. Wow ſaiſt thou Spi. wilt thou peeld thy ſelfe ? 
Foz J baue vowed either aline oz dead 
Tobzing thee to King Edward, 

Spi. And J haue vowde the like by thee. 
How will theſe two badrvatrories agree : 

Chub. And AE ot 


Fal. 
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Fal. Come fir, ile quickly rid pon out of thaf care. 
Spi. And what thou lotteſt me (hall be thy ſhare. 
Chub. Here comes a Ptller : helpe to part the frap, 
Theſe are che rebels Falconbridge and Spicing, 
The woꝛlt of them is wozth a thouſand crownes. 
Mil. Parſe and ſuch a bootie would J haue. 
Submit, ſabmit, it is in vaine to firiue. Exit Fal. 
Spi. Why what art chou? 
Mill. One that will hammer pon, 
But whats the other chat is fled awap 
Chub. Db Piller, that was Faſconbridge, 
And this is Spicing bis companion. 
Spi. J tell thee Miller thou halt beene the meanes, 
To hinder the moſt charitabledeed, 
CTbat euer beneſi Ch:ifian vndertooke. 
Chub. Chou canſt beate me witnefle I had tane 
Chat moſt notoziousrebell but fa; him. 
M. But haue taken thee, and the wozld knowes, 
That Spicingis as bad as whois beff. 
- Mb thou miſtahſt, J am a true ſabiec. 
Chub. Pliller be lies, be ſuxe to hold him faff. 
Spi. Doft thou accule me? appzehend him too, 
Foz bees as guilty as anp of vs. 
Mill. Come pou ſhall bath together anſwere it, 
Bete my Lozd Paioz, and here he comes. 
Enter Lord Maior, Ioſſeline, and other attendants. 
Ma. Sir Ralph loſſel. haue pon ever ſeen a Pzince moze al- 
fable chen Edward is? what mere talke be had vpon the wap. 
Io. Doubtleſſe mp Lo2d beele pzone a Ropall King. 
But how now what are theſe z 
Mill. God ſane pour honour, 
Here Jpzeſent vnto my Lozd Paioz, 
A paire of rebels whom J dideſpte 
As J was bulle grinding at my mill, 
An» taking them id vagrant idle knauss, 
Chat had beſet ſome true man from bis boule, 
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A came fo keepe the peace, but afterward, 
Foundthatit was the baſfard Falconbridge, 
And < is his mate together by the eares, 
The one, fo; all that Jconld do eſcapt, 

Che ether anding at pour mercie here. 

Ma. It is the rebell Spicing. 

Spi. Ft is indeed. 

I ſee pon are not blind, pon know me chen. 

Ma. Well miller, chou haſt done a fubiecspart, 
And woztilp deſeruſt that recompence 
Js publickelp pzoclaimed by che King, 

But whats this other : J haue ſeene his face, 
And as J take it, de is one of chem. 

Mill. I maſt conteſte, J tooke chem both together: 
He apded me to appzebend the rell. 

Chub. A telles pou true mp Lozd, Jam Chub the Chand- 
ler, and J curſe the time chat euer I ſaw heir faces, fo) if they 
bad not beene, J had linde an honest Pan in mine owne 
countris, and never come to this. 

Spi. Out rogue doſt chou tcant fo; feare of death x 
J Paioz, J am he chat ſought to cut pour thzoate. 
And ſince J baue miſcariedin the fac, 
Ile nete deny it do the wozt pou can. 

Ma. Bꝛing him awap, be hall haue marttall law, 
And at the next tree we do com vato, 
Be hangve to rid the wozld of ſuch a wzetch. 
Miller thy duty is a thouſand markes, 
which muſt be ſharde between thee and this pooze fellow, 
that did reue ale him. And firra, you lifc is ſaued on this con- 
dition, that you hang bp Spicing: bow ſaiſt thou, wilt thou 
doit? 

Chub. Mill J vo if 2 what a queſtion is that? (life. 
I would hang bim il he were mp father, toſave mine owns 

Ma. Then when pee haut done it, come home to mp houſe, 
and there pe ſhall be trulp rewarded. 

Spi. Well ſirrathen moſt = be mp hangman? 

2 


Chub. 
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Chub. J bp mp troth Cir fo; fault of a better. 

Spi. Well commend me tolitle Pin, and pꝛay her to re- 
deeme my paund boſe, theplis at the blew Boe foz eleven 
pence, am if mp hoſteſle will haus the other od penie, tell her 
ſheisa damned bawde;md there is no truth in her (coze. 

Chub. Take no thought ut fo: pour paund hoſe, thep are 
lowſte mv not wozth the tederming. 

Spi. There is a Conftobleſtickes in my minde, he got my 
\wozdfrom me, that night J ſhoaldhaae killed black Ralph: 
ff J bad liude, J would haue bin meet with him. 

Chub. J fr, but heres a thing ſhall take an o2der fo; that. 

Spi. Commend mc to blacke Luce, bounfing Beſſe, xlutp 
Kate, and the other pzetty mozſels of mans fleſh. Farewell 
Pinke and Pinneſle, Flibote, and Caruell, Turnbull, ano 
Splttle, J die like a man. 

Chub. Db Captaine Spicing, thy vaine enticing 

bzonght me from mp trade. 

From good candles making, to this paines taking, 
arebeſttobe made, 
Therefoze Ned Spicing, to quit thy enticing, 

this muſt be thy hope, 

By one of thp fellows, to be led to the Gallows, 
tocndin a rope. Exeunt. 
Enter Hobs the Tanner of Tamworth. 

Hobs. Dudgeon, doſt thou heare, looke well to Bzocke mp 
mare, dzine Dunne and der faire and ſoftly downe the hill, 
and take beede the choꝛnes tearenot the hoznes of mp Cowe 
bides, as thou goeſt neare the hedges: da what (zyſt thoa 
knane : is the Balles hide downe: whp lay it vp againe,what 
care ? Jle meet thee at the ſtile, awhelpe to (et all draight. 
And pet God belpe, its acrokep wozld, and an vnthziftie, m 
ſome that haue nete 8 ſhoe, had rather go bare fote, then buy 
clont-leather to mend the old, when they can buy no new, i 
tbep haue time enough to mend all, they it ſo long betwene 


| the cup and the wall, well god amend them, God amende 


them. Let me ſes by my execato; heere , ** 


= 
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what J baue taken, what J haus ſpent, what J have gained, 
what J have loſt, what J baue laid ont: my taking ismoze 
then my ſpending , fo heres oze left. J have ſpent but a 
groat, a penie foz my twoiades, a penie to the pooze, a penis 
pot of ale, and 8 penie cake foz my man and we, a dictcr of 
Cowhides coſt me. 
Here enter the Queen and Dutcheſle with their riding rods, 
vnpinningtheir masks, Hobs goes forward. 

Snailes who comes beere?miſtris Ferries, oz mifris what 
call pe her? Put vp lohn Hobs, money tempts beauty. 

Du. Well met goodfellow, (awft thou not the hart? 

Ho. Ppbearte God bleſſe me from ſeeing mp heart. 

Du. Thy heart ? the deere, man, we demanyd the deere. 

Hobs, Do pou demaund whats deere? mary tame t colv- 
bides, Palle a good (mug lafſe, well like my daughter Nell, J 
— PAIRS 71 rat 
gither. 

Dutcheſſe. Camſt thou not dotpne the wood ? 
Hobs. Yet miſtristhat J did. 
Dutch. And ſawſl thou not ib deere imbo@ : 

Hobs. By mp hood pe make me laugh, what the dickens is 
{t loue that makes pe pzate to me fo fondly, by my ſathers 
ſoule J would 3 had tobd faces with pou. 

Huntſ. Why how now Hobs, ſo ſaucis with the Dutchelle 
aw Nueene? 

Hobs. Puch Nueene J trow, theſe be but women, and one 
of them is like my wench, J would the had her rags, A 
would gine a load of daite and hoznes, and a ſat of leather, to 
match her to ſome Juſtice, by the meg hollte. 

2 Huntſ. Be ſilent Tanner, and aſke pardon of the Qneen. 
— Queen, Jcryp pe mercy good miſtris 


neene. 
Queen, No lault mp friend, Padam lets take dux bowes, 
And in the tanding ſeeke to get a ſhoote, 

Dutcheſſe. Come bend our bowes, and being the berd of 
deere. Ezeunt. 


E3 Hobs, 
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Hobs. God ſend pe god ftanving,and god ſeriking. and fat 
fleſh, lee if all Gentlewomen be not a like whentheir blacke 
faces be on, Jtookethe Nucene, as Jamtrue Tanner, foz 
miffris Ferris. 

Enter Sellenger and Howard in Greene. 

Hobs, Soft, who comes here, moze knaues pet? 

Sel. Ho good fellow, ſawſi thou not the King ? 

Hobs. Nogoodfellow, J ſaw no Bing: which King dooft 
thou aſke fo? 

How, Whp King Eds ard: what ing is there elſe ? 

Hobs. Theres another King and pe could hit on him, one 
Harrie, one Harrie, and by our Lady thep ſap bees the hone- 
er man of the two. 

Sel. Sitra beware pon ſpeake not treaſon. 

Hobs. What if J do? 

Sel. Thenthoult be hangde. 

Hob. A dogs death, ile not meddlc with it. Fo2 by mp troth 
Iknow not when I ſpeake treaſon, when J do not, theres 
ſuch halting betwirt two Kings, that a man cannot goe 
bpright but he (hall 6ffend tone of them, J would Ged had 
them both foz me. 

How. Well, then ſai not the King ? 

Hob, No, is he in the countrp ? 

How. Hees hunting here at Drayton Baſſet. 

Hob. Che dinell be is, God bleſſe his Paſterſhip: Jſaw a 
woman here that they ſaid was the Queen, ſhees as like mp 
daughter. but mp daughter is the fairer, as euer I ſee. 

Sel. Farewell fellow, ſpeake well of the King. Exeunt. 

Hob. God mabe him an honeſt man, J hope thats well ſpy- 
ken, te byth mouſe fot, fome gine him hard wozds, whether 
he zerues vm oꝛ not let him looke to that, tle meddle of mp 
cowhide, and let the wozld live. 

Enterthe King diſguiſed. 
The dinellin a dung cart, how theſe royſters warme inthe 
countrie now the King is ſoneere ? God liner me from this, 
fo; this lookes like a theele, but a man cannot tell — 
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Hob, No ſuch matter, J haue moze haſte of mp wap. 
K. Ed. I thou be a good fellow, let me bozrow a wozdy, 
Hob, Pp parſe thou meane@, J am no goodfellow, and J 


zay God thou beeſtnot one. 


K. Ed. Mh ? dof thou not lone a goed fellow 


Hob. No, good fellows be theenes. 
K. Ed. Doſt thou thinke Jam one: 


Hob. Thought isfree, aw thou artnotmp ghoſtly father, 


R. Ed. I meane chee no harme. 


Hob. Who knoweth chat but chy ſelle ? J pzay God he ſpit 


not my purſe. 


K. Ed. Dnmptroth J meane thee none. 


Hob. Upon thy oth ile tap: now what ſaiſt thou to me? 
Speake quickly, foz mp companie ſtaies foz me beneath at 


che nert file. 


K. Ed. Cuſh, J meane his Grace. 
doſt thouquire foz ? 
Kingsthenone ? 


marie Jheare of King Edward. 
K. Ed. Didft thou ſee bis Þighnefe ? 
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bas got the crowne, much good doot 
Hob. Dot thounotknow me? 


K. Ed. Theſdingiohunting eee didlf chou lee his 
Hob. is pete, whats tut? bob his mare? 
Hob. Gracequoth a ? pzay God he haus anp : which King 
K.Ed. Whp fen King Edward, knoweft chou any moze 
Hob. — — foz I tell th J know none, 
Hob, By my bollidame, chats the beſt tearme chou gauft 
bm ended nougbat eas put pv King Harrie 
Hob, Nap J cannot tell, but he has HERA IS 
K. Ed. Amen. i lie thy talke ſo well, A would A knew thy 


K.Bd. 
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Hobs, Then thou knoweft no body: did neuet heare of 
lohn Hobs the Tanner of Tamworth x ; 
K. Ed. Nottill now J pzomile the, but now J like the wel. 
Hobs. S do not I thee, J fear thou art ſome ont-rider that 
lines by taking of purſes here on Batl. heath, bat J feare thee 
not,foz J haue wared all my money in Cowhides, at Coleſill 
market, my man x mp mare are hard by at the billfete. 
K. Ed. Is that thy grep mare thats tied at the ſtile with che 
hives on bir backe: 
Hobs. Thats Bꝛocke mp mare, q theres Dunne mp nag, 
and Dudgeon my man. 
K. Ed. Thereneither mannoz hozſe, but one ly one mare. 
Ho. Gods blew badkin,vas the knane ſerud me loꝰ fare wel: 
J may loſe bides, hozns,+ mate x all, by pꝛating wit thee. 
Kk. Ed. Tarrp man, tarty, thetle ſonertake my gelding 
then <p gray mare, f J haue tied mine by her. 
Hobs, That will J ſee ace Ile take peur wozd, 
K. Ed. Jle beate thee company. 
Hobs. J had as lie ue goe alone. Exeunt. 
Enter thetwo Huntſmen againe with the boues. 
1 Hunt. Now on mp trech che Qncene ſhots paſling well. 
2 Hunt. So did the Dutches when ſhe was as pong. 
1 Hunt. Age ſhakes the hand, ar» hotts both wide « Wozt. 
2 Hunt. What bane chey gtuen vs: 
1 Hunt, Sir rofe inff. 
2 Hunt. The Queene ganeſoure. 
z Hunt. True and the Dotchestwaine. 
2 Hunt, O were we euer is paide fo our paine ? 
1 Hunt. Cut, hed the King tome, as they ſaid be woald, he 


would haue raind vpon vs ſhowzes of gold. 
2 Hunt. Why be is banking fave where here about, lets 
firf? go dzinke, arm then geo ſeeke him out. Exeunt. 
Enter King Edward againe, and Hobs. 


K. Ed. Vo ſaiſi thou Tanner, wiltthoutake mp courler 
fo; thy mare? 


Hobs, 
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Ho. Courſer calff thou him ? ſo ill monght I fare, <p ſkit- 
tiſh tade wil neither abide to carry mp lether, mp hoznesno;z 
rer what boote wovulod thou 

me 

K. Ed. Nap bote, ata bote wozthie,3 lok im bote of bee. 

Hob. Ba, ha, a merry Jigge, why man, Bzocke my mars 
knowes ha and rt, and will ſtand when J cry bo, am let m 
get vp and down, and make water when J doe. 

K Ed. Jle giue ch 8 nobie i J like her pace, lap <p Cow- 
{icrs in mp ſaddle, ad lets iog towards Dayton. 

Hob. Tis out of mp wap, bat J beginto like thee well. 

k. Ed. Chou wilt like me better befoze we doe part, 

Jp2ay thee tell me what ſay they of the King : (weer 
Hob. Df the Kings thou meauſt, art hau no blab if J tell 
K. Ed. At che King knows not now, he ſhall neuer know it 

t mee. 

Hob. Malle they ſap King Harrie's a very aduowtrp 

—— —— — — loues 

Hob. Hees 8 4 
a wench well, — — betauſe 


chees faire 

King. Doll thoulike bim the wozle fo hat e 

Hob. No by mp feckens, ——_—_—_— 
plaine Tanner, J Ions a faire lafſe mp ſelie. 

=_ . Þzee thee tell me, howlone they King Edward? 

Faith as pos folks loue hollidaies, glad to have 

them now then, but to haue them come to often, will undo 
them: ſo to ſa the King and then tis comtmt, but everp 
day would begger vs, i I may ſap to thee, we eare we thalbs 
— — — bat needy. 

King. Mouldſt chou lend him no money if he ſhould need? 

Hob. By my hollidome pes, he ſhall hane dalle my ſtoze, x 
lle ſell (ole leather to helpe him to moze. 
———— ve of hr 
Hob, Nap thats counſel,x two map hep it,if one be away. 
0 
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Hob. Art adviſde of that ? Harric's of the old houſe of L en- 
cafer, any that pzogenitie do J love, - 

k. And thou doft not hate the houſe of Bozke ? 

H. Wbpno, fo; Jam tuſt a kin to Sutten Wind-mill, A 
can grind which wap lo ere the wind blow, if it bee Harrie J 
— de Edward Jcanſing,Yozke, 

King, Thou art of mp mind, but J ſap Harrie is the latu⸗ 
r IR, and a fools and a cow- 


"Hob. lyef,he has wit 
2 — — inough,and courage 


—— I ſpeake it. 
Dol tdon : woll il à were Confable, 3 ſhoulde bet 
foz\wozne il J let thee not in the Focks Coz it. 

Kk. Mell let it go no further, foz J did ſerne King Harrie, 
and J lone him beſt, though now J ſerue king Edward. 

Hob, Thou art the arranter knave to ſpeake ill of <p ma- 
Fer, batfirra whats thy name c what office haſt thou ? and 
what will the King do fo2 ther? 

k. Ppname is Ned, J am the Kings butler, and he wil do 
moze foz me, then fog any Nobleman in the Court. 

Hob. The dtuell he will,bees the moze lle, and ſo ile tell 
bim,if ere I ſee him, 4 J would J might ſee him in wp pooʒe 
bouſs at Tamwozth. 

R. Go with me to the Court e ile bʒing thee to the King, £ 
What ſute ſoeuer thou have to him, ile warrant thee to ſpeed. 

H. J da nothing to do at Court tie home with mp cowbides 
and ifthe King will come to me he ſhall be welcome, 

K. Halt thou no ſuite touching thy trade, to tt anſpoꝛt hide s 
oz ſell leather onelp in acertainecircaite, oz about Bot ke, 0; 
ſachliketo haue letters pattents? 

H. By the maſſe andthe mattens J like not thoſe Pat- 
tents, ſtrra thep that have them, doe as the Pzieffs did in old 
time, bup and ſell the ſinnes of the people; ſo they make the 
King belecue they mend whats anne, and fo; omg = 
make 
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make the thing wozle then it is,theres another thing tn to, the 
moꝛe is the pitie. 

K. What pittie lohn Hobs⸗ Ipꝛay thee (ap all. 

Hob. —— heres ocean» — 
hand that might do good to many 

Kk. Saieff thou meſo Tanner ? well — 
thou ſhalt goe with me to Pꝛaxton, oz J go home with cher ta 


Tamwozth. 
H. Lot ma no lotting, e not go with thee, if thou wilt gos 
with me, cauſe thart mp Lieges man (and pet Jtbink he has 


many boneſtet) thou ſhalt be welcome to lohn Hobs, chou 
halt bee welcom tobeefe and bacon, and perhaps a bagpud- 
ding, t my daughter Nell ſhall pop a poſſell vpen thee when 
thon goeſt to bed. 

K. Peres mp hand, ile but goe nd ſes the King ſera'de,aw 
lle be at home as ſooneas <p (elfe. 

H. Doſt chou heare me Ned e if A hall be thy bet, 
ren > + -* vpehn pre 


k. Farewell Iohn Hobs, the henef true Tanner. 
J let plaine men, bp obſernation | 

— — — f 

— —e— and the meaneſ life, 


— DK wage gls, 


— > ts REI 


JI met a Tanner inch a merrie mate, 
That — — 
Fz Nera 
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Boczuſe de knowes me not to be the King 1 

Good Colen Howard grudge not at the ieſt, 

But greet my mother and mp wife from me, 

Bid them be merrie, J muft have my humos, 

Let them both ſup um ſleepe when chey ſee time, 

Commend me kindlp to Sir Hamphrey Bowes, 

Toll bim at bzeakeſaft J will viſite him. 

This night Tom Sellenger and J muſt feaſt 

With Hobs the Tanner, there plaine Ned and Tom. 

No King noz Sellenger fa; a thouſand pound. 

Enter a Meſſenger booted, with letters: and 

kneeling giues them to the King. 5 

How, The Queen and Dutches will be diſcontent, 
Becauſe bis Pighnefſe comes not to the fea@. 

Sel. Sir Humphrey Bowes map take the moi conteit. 
But whats the end, the King will have his pleaſure ? 

King. Good newes mp bopes, Harrie the xt is dead, per- 
uſe that letter: urta, dzinke you that, giues his purſe,aw Rap 
not but poſte backe again oz lie, t thank my bzother Gloſter 
to; bis newes, commend mes to im, ile ſee him to mozrowe 
night. How like pe it firs? Exit Meſſenger. 

— r. ren map be metrie doc we 


King. ” The merrier wahnk bo'Go Tanner, Tom. 


And il we lee them not bee we goe, 
Pꝛay them fofournep eaiyofter vs, | 
Weele poſt fo London,ſogood night my Logh Exeune, 
Enter Hobs and his davghter „ 
Hobs. Come Nell, — — 
face waſhed? © 
Nell. I fozſooth father. - 
Hobs. Pe mull be cleanly-F tell ye, fa) there comes 8 
. 4 44 —— ö 
Ned, a ſyʒuce youth, but beware ye im lone Ro; ouer- 


cr 


s 8 
or, 


| taken by bim, foz Coartiersbe flipperp lavs. 
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Nell. No fozſooth father. 
Hobs. Gods blefling on thee, that halfe yeers ſchooting 
Liechficld, was better to thet then houſe and land, it has put 
ſuch manners into thee, J fozſooth and no fozſooth at enery 
wo2d,pe haue a cleane ſmocke on,J like pour apparrell well, 


Hobs. — aadatertennianiey; 8 peeceof fat 
Bacon, a good cow bee le, a hard cheeſe, and a bzowne loate⸗ 

Nell. All this fozſooth, av moze pe hall baue a poſtet, but 
indeed the rats haus ſpopled pour hard cheeſe. 

Hobs, Now the dinell choake chem, ſo they haue eats me a 
fartbing candle the sther night. 

Dudgeon within. What, maiſter maiſter? 

Hobs. om now knaue, what lat thon Dudgeon / 

Dud. Þeres gueftes come, wheres Hellen: 

Hobs. Mhat gueſts be they: 

Du Acourtnols, one Ned the Kings Botcher be (ates, 4 


— u keepeſtpzomile. 

R. Ed. Jfaith honeſt Tanner , em pn pzomils with 

thee : pze thee bid mp fciend welcome. 
——— 8 


— tops torwp felt, fy Jfigh to fo ard 
i ons to extt udtie u. 
Jun F 3 ng. 


' Thehirſtpartof 
King. ys thee tell vs thy meaning. 
Hob. Troth J — — gap 
Tlsnot pour bare wages and thinae lees pe haue of 
the , can keepe pe thus fine, — pe mult rob the 
e rr p20dt- 
4 $cl. Thinkeff thou fo Tanner e 
Hob. Tis no matter what Jthink,comelets go to (opper, 
What Nell, what Dudgeon, where be theſe folkes ? 
Enter Nell, and Dudgeon, with a table couered. 
{Danghter bid mp friends welcom. 
rr 
Sel. Athanke ve faire maide. killcherbotd. 
King. Apzetty wench by mpfap. 
Hob. Bow libeft ber Ned 
King, If . Jlike her ſo well, J would pe would make me poor 
Hob. And z like thee lo well Ned, that hadſt then an occu- 
pation, c (eraice(s no heritage, A young courtier , an olde 
begger, Jcouldfinde in my heart to caſt her awap vpon cher, 
and il thou wilt foz(ake the Courf m turne Tanner, oz bind 
tp ſelle to a hoomaker in Liechficld, ls gine thee twentie 
nobles ready monep with my Nell, and truſt thee with a dic- 
ker of leather, to ſet vp thy trade. 
Sell. Ned he offers pe faire, if pe baue the grace to take it. 
King. He does indeed, Tom, md hereafter ile tell dm mae. 
Hob. Comet bomm to ſupper: go to Nell, no ma ps 
cies, ye map be caught I tell pe,theſe be licoztth lads. 
Nell. I warrant pe father, pet lu truth Ned is a very oper 
man, and tother map ſorue, but Neds a peatie in mine eve; | 
Hob. ,call Dudgeon t his fellowes, wle hane 
a thzce mens ſong, tomake our ꝑueſts mettie. Exit Nell. 
Natles what Courtnols are pe? peleneither talke no; rate, 
What newes at che Court? do ſomewhat tm pour meate. 
i newes there, King Henrie is bead. 1 


King, Yeanie 20 
—— — — 


BSD) TROCET 5* 
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King. Bat how will the commons take it 
Hob. Mell, God be with good King Henry, faith the com 

mons wil take if as a common thing, deaths an honeſt man, 

foz hee ſpares not the ing: t as one comes, anothers tans 
awap, and ſeldome comesthe better, thats all we ſap. 

Sel. Shzewdlp ſpoken Tanner by mp fape. 

Hob. Come fill me a cup of mother Whetſtones aue bat 

J map dzinke to mp friendes, and datue downe mp tale. 

Here Ned and Tom Jdzinke to yet: and pet i J come to the 

Court, J doubt poule not know me. 

K. Yes, Tom ſhall be mp ſorety Tanner J will know thee. 

Sel. It thou dof not Ned, by mp troth J beſhzew thee. 

King. J dꝛinks to my wife that map be 

Sel. 1. Faith Ned thou mail live co make her a Ladle. 

King. Toſh, her father offers nothing, haning no mozs 
childzenbut her. 

Hob. J would J had not, condition ſhe had all. But J baue 

a naue to mp ſon, Jremember him by pou, euen ſach an vn- 

thꝛilt as one of pou two that all on gay cloathes and 

new faſhions, and no wozke will down with dim, that J fear 
dele be hanged, God bleſſe pon from a bettet foztune, pet yon 
weare ſuchfllthie bzeeks, Lozd wert not this a good faſhion ? 

J and would ſaue man a ſairs pennie. 

King. Let tbat paſſe and let vs heart pour ſong. 
Hob. Agrecd,agreed,come,ſol,fol,ſol,fa,fa,fa,ſap Dudgeõ. 
Here they ling thethreemans Song. 


Agencourt, Agencourt, know ye not Agenccurt, 
Where the Engliſh (ew and hurt, 
all the Frenchfoemen? 
With our Gunnes and billes browne, 
O the French were beaten downe, 
Morrys pikes and bowmen, &c. 
Sel. Mell ſang good fellsws, J would the King heardpe. 
Hob. &0 ſhould J faith, J ſhould Fraine a noate fo him: 
Come take away, and lets to bedde, pee ſhall haue cleans 
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Heets Ned, but courſe , good flrang bempe , aim 
daughters owne Itellthee,yoar Chamber pot. 
muſt be a faire hazne, a badge of our occupation,fo; we buy 
no bending peanter, noz bending earch. 
EKing. Nomatter Hobs, we will not goto bed. 

Hobs. What then: 

King, ©oen what thou wt, tn it is neere day. 
Tanner, Rn nt — + eIE 
Il ere it be thy chancsto come to cuuxt 
Enquire t me Ned the Ning butler, 
Oꝛ Tom of the Kings chamber mp companion, 
And let what welcome we willgine thee there. 

Hobs. Jhane beard of courtiers have ſaid as much as pon, 
r would not bid thetr friendes 


Sel. We axe none ſach, let dur hozſes be bꝛong ht out, 
Foz we maſt awap and (s with thonksfarewett. 
Hobs, Farewel pe both,commend me to the King, etel dim 
J would haus been glad to hans ſeen his wozſhip bere. Exit. 
King. Come Tom ſ Landon, hozie, and hence awap. 


Enter Vice-admirall and che of the lle of Wight, 
with Falconbridge rhe headiman bea- 
ring the axe before him. 

- div: Thomas Neuill, yet haſt thou gratious time 
Ol deer repentance, now diſcharge thy conſcience, 
Lap open thine offences to the Wozlo, 

That we map witneſle thou doff die a Ch:iffian. 

Fal. Why fir Harrie Moorton haue you arraignd 
Condemnde and bzought me to this place = 
Ol bloudp execution, and now aſks 
I J beguilty ? therein doth appeare, 

What tuſtice pou hane vſed, call you this law ? 

Ca. Thou doſt miſtake our meaning Falconbridge: 
We do not aſke as being ignozant 
Dl thy tranſgreſſion, but as vrging thee 


m 
it. 


J feare anon ponle ſap it is t lone, 
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Co hearty ſozrow fo) thy vile wiſdeeds, 
That beaven map take compaſſion on thy ſ(cnte. 
fal. ow charitable you would ſeeme to be? 


bind me thus and lead me to the Hocke, 

chat of meere aFection you are moude 
Co cut mp dead ef, conning police. 
Such batchers as your ſelues are, never wart 
A colour to excuſe pour laughteroos wind. 

Mor. We butcher thee? and thou deny <p Felfe, 

But chou hat been a pyzate on the ſea, 
Canf? chou deny but with the communaltie 
Ol Kent and ©ex, thou didſt riſe in armes. 
Andtwiſe aſault the Citie London, where 
Thou twile didf take repnlſe: any Face cat time, 
Canft hoo denp, that being fled from hence, 
Thou foynevd in confederacie toich Fraunce, 


— — emo comms pov anggd 
Are theſe nofaults, thou ſhonld# ſo much pzeſume, - 
To cleer thy ſelfe, ww lap thy flood on ds: 

Fal. Heare me ſix Harry, ſince we maſt diſpate, 


ou ſhalt die. 

Fal. A make noquedion of |, I mut die, 
But let me tell pou how i lee pour thats, 
Ss little do J reckon of the uam 
Ol ougty death, as were be viſible, 
wzaftie with dim ſ the victozy, 
— — Falconbridge® 

: 
And foz —— — | 
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This blaſt of winde wbich pou dane lavouredfa, 
By turtes, (eſions, and A Ano not what, 
Co tob me ol, is of ſo vilerepute, - 
That to obtaine that 3 might liue mine age, 
I would not gius he value of a point. 
Von cannot beſo cruelltoaffiia, 
But J will be as fe: ward to indure. 
Mor, Go ts, leaae off theſe idle bzaves of thine, 
— noidgs, 
Cap. Submit andaſke fozginenelle of thy King, 
Fal. What King 
Mor. Whp Edward of the houſe of Pozke. 
Fal. Be is no King of mine, be does biurpe, 
And il the deſtinies bad ginen me leaue, 
A would haue told him io beſme this time, 
And puld the Diademe from off his head. 
Mor. Thou art a traitoz, ſtop the traitozs mouth, 
Fal. Jam no fraitez, Lancader is King, 
It that be treaſon to defend dis right, 
What iſt ſm them chat do impzilon dim ? 
Il inſurre qion do aduance bis ſceptet. 
What fault is theirs that ep into his tbꝛoane: 
Oh God, thou pourdfl the balme vpon bis head, 
Can that pure vaction be wipt eff againe ? 
Thou once didſt crown him in bis infancte : 
Sball wicked men now in his age depoſe him? 
Db pardon me if Jexpoſtulate, ; + 
MPoze then becomes a unſull man to doo, 
ago I feare thou wilt tby follp rae, 
p. Thou irifieft time and doft but wear ie vs 
Cara ——— | 
Fal. Indeed the end of all Kingdomes mul end, 
Hononr and riches all muſt haus an end. 
And he that thinkes be doth-the moll pꝛeuaile, 
His head once laid, therereffeth but a tale: 
Come fellow, do thy office, what me thinkes, 


Thou 
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Thou lookft as if thy heart were in thy hoſe, 
all vp thy ſpirits, it will be guickly done, 
blow oz two at molt will ſerve the turne. 
Head. Fozgine me fr pour death. 

Fal. Fozgtue thee ? J andgive theetoo, 
Hold, thore is ſome few crownes fvz thee to dzink, 
Cuſh weep not man, giue loſers leant to plaine, 
Aud pet ifaith my loſſe J count a gaine. 
Fir@ let me ſee, is tby are ſharpe inoagh : 

J am indifferent, well a Gods name to this geare. 


Head. Come and peeld pour head gentip to the block, 


Fa]. Gently ſaift ton : thou wilt not vie me io: 
But all is one f that, what Rrength thou bet, 
Cbꝛoog boat de whole pzopoztion of thy lumbes, 
Nc uoke it all into ty manly armes, 
And ſpare me not. Jams Gentleman, 
A Neuill and a Falconbridge beſide, 
Then do thy wezke, thoumaift get credit by it, 
Foz if thon doft not Jmualtcelltbeeplaine, 
I ſhall be paſſing angrie loben dis done. 

Head. 3 warrant pou ſir none in che land ſhall 
doe it better. 

Fal. Vhy now thou pleaſeſi me, England farewell, 
And old Plantagenet, ifthou ſuraine, 

Thinke on mp lone, although it did not thaine. 


Heizledforth. 

Mor. As fo) his head, itthall be ſent with ſpced 
To London, ad the pzomiſedreward, 
Allotted foz the appzebending him, 
Be ginen vnto the pooze of Southbampton here: 
How ſap pou Captains are you ſo content: 

Cap. With all my heart, but J do maruellmach 
We bearenot of the meſlenger we (ent, 
Togiae the King intelligence of this : 

M, r 


Enter 
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Enter a Meſſenger. 
Fellow it lxemes hatthoa ort flow of gats, 
Oz verpnegligent in our affairts, 
What fafes King Edward to aur ſeruice done 

Meſ. To anſwer pon directly and biieflp, 

I ſpake not with dem: m when J was come 
Co Dzapton Baſſet, where thepſaid de was, 
T was told me there that even the night ber. 
Bis hignes in all haſt, was ridts London: 

Che occaſion;tlenriesdeach wichin the Tower, 
Of which the people are in ſundzie tales, 
Some thinking be was mordzed, ſome ag aint 
Soppoling chat de died a naturalil deach. 

Mor. Well how (0 ere, chat concernes not vs, 
Ve bane to doe with no mans death, 
Chat fo hie treaſon here bath lo his head. 
Come let vs gine direction as befige, - 
And afterward make backe vnto the ſhoze. 

Enter the Lord Major in hisſcarler gowne 
witha gildedrapier by his fide. 

Ma. I marie Crosbie this befits thee well, 

Bat ſome will marnaile chat wich a (carletgowne, 
J weare a gilded ta piet by mp ide : 

Whyp let them know, J was knighted in the fletd 

Foz my good ſeruice to my Lozdthe King, 
And erefaze J map weareitlawſullp, 
In Court, in Citte, oz at anp ropall banquet. 

But ſoft lohn Crosbie, ou ſogetſt thy ſelfe, 
And doſt not mind thy birth aw parentage, 

Where thon was bene, anowhenee chau ort dertud 


Commonly calld Com Crolle neor Iſlington, 
An honeſt Citizen did chance to nd me, 
A pooze Shoomaker by dis trade he wos, 
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And doubting of my Chziendame 0z no, 
Calde me accozding to (be place de found we, 


That bp bis bleſſings J am come to this, 
The man that found me I baue well requited, 
And to the Yoſpitallmy foftring place, 
An hundzed pound a peare J giue fo2 euer. 
Likewiſe in memozie of me lohn Crosbie 
In Biſhopſgate ſtreete a pooz houſe haue J built, 
And as mp name haue cald it Crosbic hovle, , 
And when as God Mall take me from chis life, 
Jnlitle S. Hellens will J be barted: 
All this declares, J boa not of mp birth, 
Bat fonnd on earth, I muſt returne to earth. 
But God fa; his pittie I fa2getmp lelſe, 
Tde King mp Soueriagne Led will come anone, 
And nothing is as pet in readinefle. 
Where are ve coſin Shoare ?nap where is Piſtris Shoare? 
Db 3 am ſozie that ſhe Capes ſo long. 
pare ode —— eh 
And lacke a Ladie PaiozeCs iu ſuch need. 
Enter M. Shoare and Miſtriile Shoare. 

Db are ye come? welcome good colin Shoare, 
But pon indeed are welcome gentle Niece, 
Needs muſt pou be our Ladie Patozede now, 
And helpe vs,0zels we are hamde (v2 auer, 
Good Colin till thus am à bold with pas. 

Sh. Mitt all v heart my L, and thank pe too;. 
That pon do pleaſe to vſe ant hamelp bolpe. 

Ma, — nate wears rg 
And in good ſooth 
Ah had my Lady liude to ſes 
Faire Piſkrifle: 


G 7 
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Had ſhe but linde to ſee this bleed dap, 
But tn der ſeed this Gentlewoman here, 
— — 
How lay you miſtris Shoare t 
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de would haue been not little pzovdtherecf. 


lane. Well my L. Sato: J thanke pon fo; that float, 


But let his Higbneſſe now come when he pleale, 
All things ate in a perfec teadines. 


They hring forth a table, & ſerue inthe banquet, 
Maior, The moze am Ibeholoing Niece to pom, 


Chat take ſuch paines to ſave our tredit now : 
Py ſeruantsaceſoflack, bis Paieſite 
Pigþht baue been here befoze we were pzeparde, 
But peace here comes bis bighnes. 

The Trumpets ſound, and enters King Edward, 


How, Sellenger, and the traine. 


R. Now mp Lozd atoꝛ. aue we not kept our tod? 
Becauſe we could not ay to dine with pon , 
At our departure hence: wee pzomiled, 
Firſt food we taffed at our backe teturne, 
Should be with pou, ſtill peeiding beartie thanks, 
Co pou d to our London Citizens 
Foꝛ the great ſeroice which pou did perfozme, 
Againft that bold ſat de rebell Falconbtidge. 
Ma. Pp gracious Loꝛd what then we did, 
We did account nomoze then mas our dutie, 
Thereto obliged by true ſubieds zeale, 
And map be never line that not defends 
The bonoz of his King and countrie. 
Nert thanke J God tt likes pour Maite dite. 
Tobiefſe mp pooze rooſe, mitt pont ropall p;oſence, 
To me could come ns greater happines. 
K Thanks my L. P#ioz, but wheres my L. Matopelle, 
I dope that ſhe will bid vs welcome too. 


Ma. She would mp Liege, and with no little top, 


K. Howe miſtrishoare? whattiot his wile 
That 


, 
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Chat did refaſe his Knight-hood at our hand? 
Ma, The very ſame mp Lozde and here be is. 
k. What Þ. Shoare, we are pour debter (till, 

Bat by Gods grace entend not ſo to die: 

And Gentlewoman now befae poar face, 

J muſt condemne him of diſcourteſie, 

Pea, and of great wzong that be bath offered pov, \ 

Foz pon had been a Lady but ſ him. 

Ve was in fault truff me he was to blame, 

To hinder vertue of her due by right. 

Ia. Pp gracious L. mp p00ze and bumble thoughts 
ere had an eye to ſuch great wozthinefe. 

thongh ſome hold it as a maxime. 

That Womens minds by nature do aſpire, . 

Pet how both God and M. Shoare J thanke, 

Foz mp continuance in this humble Kate, 

And litz ewiſe how J lous pour k 

Foz gracious ſafferance that it may be ſo, 

Heauen beare true reco2dof ny jnward ſoule. 

Nowit remaines, on mp Lozd Paiozs behalle, 

J doe ſuch dutie as becommeth me, 

To did pour Highnele welcome to his bouſe, 

Wers welcomes vertue polverſnll in mp won. 

Cbe King of England ſhould not doubt hereof. 
K. Noz do Jmiſtris Shoare, now mp L. Patoz 

Edward dare bolblp \ſwearethathe is welcome: 

Bou ſpake the wozd well, very woll ifaich, 

But Pifris Shoare her tongue hathgtldedit, 

Cell me Colin Howard Tom Sellenger, 

Had ener Citizen ſo fatre gwile ? 

How, Offleſhand bloud J neuer did 

A woman everp wap ſo abſolute. + 
Sel. Noz Jmp Liege, were Sellenger aKing, 

Ve could affozdShoares wife tobe a Queene. 
K. Why dow now Tom : nap rather how now Ned? 

What change is his: pꝛoud, ſaucie toauing epe, 


I 
l 
| 
| 
| 
| 
[f 


So to J ay pou axe out Taſter now. 
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What tobiſperũ in my bzatn, that ſhe is faire ? 
Jknow it, I ſet it, fapzer then my Queen? 
Mut thou maintain it? what am thou fropto; 
Mouldũ thou ſhake hands in this conſpiratie 
!Downerebell,backe baſe freacherous cancett, 
I wil not credit cher: my Beiſets faire, 
Aad Shoares wife but a blow3e, comparde to her: 
Come let vs fit, dere will J tone mp place, 
And mp Lozd Paijoz, flil me a bawle of wine, 
That Jmap dꝛinke to pour elected Pailozelfle, 
And P. Shoare tell me how ie pon thts, 
Py TL. Sato: makes poor wife bis K. Palozefſe 7 

Sho. $0 well mp Lozd as better cannot be, 
All in the honoz of pour Patefp. 


- The Lord Maior brings a bowleof wine, and hum- 


bly on his knees offers it tothe Kin 


King. Napdzinke td vs L. Paioz,weele haue it ſo, 


Dzinke (ben and we will pledge pe. 
M. Al bealth and happines tomy ſoueraign. be drinks. 
K. Fiifoll our cup, and Lady Paiozefle, 
This follcarowſe wemeane todjinketo ou, | 


the offersto drinke. 
Nap pou muſt dzinke to ſome body: pea Tom to <te; 
Well ſirra, ſee you doe her right: 

error — 4H RR 


Ho now! lettersto vo, from whomee 


Liege, this from the D. of Burgundy. 
CR — — 
K. Whatnewes from them ? 


King Edward the fourth, 


He opens the letter and reades. 

Toclaime our right in Fraunce, 
other apde muſk aide vs ere we goe. 

He ſeemet to read the letters, but glaunces on 
Miſtreſſe Shoare in his reading. 

A womans ald, that hach moze power then France 

Tocrowne vs, 0z to kill vs with miſchance. 

If chaſt reſolue be to ſuch beaatie tied, 


Tut, love makes no reſpec where cre it be. 
Thou wzonglt the Queene : enerp enfozced ill, 
Muli be (ndurde, where beautie ſeekes to kill. 


— —— 
Who it, would deſptle. 
men ns tm 

Thanks fo; mp cheare L. Paioz, J am not well, 

I know not how to take theſe newes. This fit J meane 
That bath bereft me of all reafun cleane. 

M. God ſhield my Soneraigns. 

K. — +I ſhall be well anon. 

lane. Pay it pleaſe pour Highnes fit. 

King. J. Laine withthes, nay we mad} needs be gon. 
Colin Howard conuep theſe letters to our councell, 
And bidthemgine vs their aduile of theme, | 
Thanks foz my cheare L. Paioz, farewell to yon 
And farewel miftrefſe Shoare, L. been, dur 
Tis pou haue cauſde out parting at this time. 
Farewel ꝙ . Shoare, farewell to all, 
Male meet once moze to make amends faz this. 

Exeunt How. and Sel. 

M. O God bere to be il: 

Py doule to cauſe mp Soueraigus diſcontent : 
Cofin S oare J had rather ſpent. (bumozs, 
Sho. OE Methan--. 
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Theletters did containe ſomewhat no doubt, 
That did diſpleaſe him. 

Ia. So my Lozdthinke J, 
Botby Godshelpeþe witbe wel againe. 

M. J dope ſs too, wel Coſin foz pour paines, 
I can bat thanke pe, chiefely pou faire Nicce, 
At night J pꝛay pee both come ſup with me. 
How ſap pe ? wil ye: 

Sh. Yes mp Lozd we wil. 
So fs; this time we humbly take our leaue. 

Exeunt Shoare and his wife. 
— — 


With the pooze enter tainement of his Patoz, 

His humble vaſaile, whoſe lands, whole liſe and all 
Are, and in datie muſt be alwapes his. 
Mel. God J truſt wil bleſſe hisGraces health, 
And quickly eaſe dim of his ſudden fit. - 
Take awap there ho, rid thisplace. 
Is On, Exit. 


2. Pren. Von are tbe elder Pzentiſe, J pꝛay pon do it, leaſt 
my miſttis talke with you when hee comes do lone, what is 
ita clocke : 

1. Pren. Six by Alhallowes. 

2. Pren, Lying and ſit aling wil bʒing ye to the Gallowos. 
Is heare all che plate: 

1. Pren. I that muſt ſerue to dap, 

FUhere is the weights and ballance? 
2, Pren. Allreadp, harke mp miſfriscomes. Exit. 1. Pren. 
Enter MiſttisShoare with her workein her hand, — 


* 


King Edward the fourth. 
lane. tt boy, while J attend che ſhop mp ſelle, 
See il the wozkeman haue diſpatcht the cup, 
many ounces ite 
2. Pren. Twente 
lane. What ſaid the Gentleman to the faſhion ? 
2.Pren, e told my maiffer:J was not within. 
lane. Go fir make ha, pour P. is in Cheapſide: 
Take heed pe were beſt your loitring be not ſpide. 
The boy departs, and — — 
Enter the King diſguiſed. 
k. Mell tare a cale to put a Aing in yet, 
Good miſtris S hoare this doth pour lone pꝛocuxe, 
This ſhape is ſecret and J hope tisſare, 
The watermen that daply vie che Court, 
And ſee me often know me not in this, 


Her radtant eyes deieced to the ground, 

Would tur ne each Peble toa Diamond, 

Gaze greedy eyes and be not (atiſfied, 

Till pon find reft, where hearts deſire doth bide. 
gn arn rs my ne oe EE 

K. Pour fatreſt tewell, be it not too dear. 

Fitũ how this Saphire Pilris that pou weare ? 
lane. ir it is right, — 

No Jeweller in 


Iane. 


London ſhewes v better 
K. Nonozthe ke,pon rav 


n Tis as well ſet J chinù as ett 
pe ſa | 
King. Tisſet 


Then earth ere had, 07 


That baaing given 
And pet is ſkill the poozer by che 
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1a. Do I ? no, N ſome lapidaxte had the fone, moze would 


indeed vpon the faireſt hand, cat ere Jſaw. 
diſpolde to tel, but fo; value dis Paiedie 


King, R b 
He were tookond, hat would ſo highly Prize, 
im lone. 


la. His hap is ill, houldit 
him what pou rate ſo high, 

match. 

King. That de doth not know the wozth- 


la. Pethaning had the vie of it ſo long, 
At rather pꝛoues you oner-rate the thing, 
Pe being a chapman, 3s it feomes pou are. 

King. Indeed none ſhould aduentore on the thing, 
Thatstobe purchaſt only by a King. 

Ia. Il Kings tone that which no man els reſpects, 


At map be ſo, elſedo I lee lmall reaſon, 
b courſe toffe. 


would not gine his crowne, 


Co purchaſe ſuch a King 
la. Jnmy conceit, right well pou aſke that queſtion, 


King Edward the fourth. 
The \vo2ld J think containesno ſach fond King. 
k. Why miſtrefle Shoare, J am the man will ua if. 
La. Its pzoudly ſpoke, although Jnotveleene it, 
Were be King Edward that ſhould offer it. 
K. But ſhall Jhane it: 
Ia. Upon what acquaintance ? 
K. Whyp ſince I ſaw ches laf. 
Ia. Where was that? 

R. At the L.Paiozs, in pzeſence of the King. 
Ia. J haue fozgotten that Jſaw pon chere. 
Foz chere were many chat J tooke mail note of. 

K. Ol me pou did, and we had ſome diſcourſe. 
la. You are deceined Sir, J had hen no time, 
Fo2 my attendance on his maisſtie. 

K. — vnto pour hand of chat. 
Looke me. 

He diſcouers himſelſe. 


Ta. Now J beſeech pou let chis range diſgnile 


k. Am J ſo ſoone tut off : obſpight. 

Bow lay pe miſttis, will you fake my offer e 
Ia. Inder d J cannot fir affozdit ſo, 
R. Poule not be offeredfairlter J belet ue. 
Ia. 3ndeedpou offer like a Gentleman. 

But pet the iewell will not be ſo leſt. 


Sho. Six, il you bid not too much vnder-fook, 
Ile dꝛiue che barg ine twirt yen and mp wife. 

K. Alas good Shoare, my ſelle dart anſwer no. King aſide, 
Noihing can make ches luch a te well ſygoe. 


Shes 


The firſtpartof 
She ſaith pon ſhallbe too mach looſer byif. 

Sho. Set in the row then, if you can ſpeed bettet. 
King. See mam wozlds atom, affozde not like. 
As he goesforth, Shoare lookes earneſtly, and per- 
ceiues it is the King, whereat he ſeemeth 
greatly diſcontented. 


la. Why lokſft thon Mat, knowf thou the gentieman, 


Alas what alles thee that thou look ſo pale : 

What choare ſweet hart ? alas where haſt thou been 2 
Sho. Nay nothing lane, know pou the gentleman ? 
Ia. Not Jſweet heart, alas why do pou aſke ? 

As he thine cnemie : 

Sho. J cannot tell, 

UWlhat tame he here to cheapen at your ſhop ? 

Ia. This tetwell lone. 
Sho. Well Jp:ap God he came tw nothing elle. 
la. Whp who is it? J do (aſpect him Shoare, 

T bat pou demand thus doubtedly of me. 
Sho. Ah lane, t is the King. 
Ia. The King, what then e ift fog that thon ſigh d? 

Mere he a thouſandtngs thou baſt no cauſe 

Co feare his pzeſence 0; ſaſpect my loue. 

comes againe. 
Med in hiscloake. 


AJ pꝛay pon come neere fir. 

King. I am too neere alreadie, then ſo neer. 
Nap, nap, ſheknowes what J did offerher, 
And in good (adaeſle, J can giueno moze, 


So fare pe well fir, J will nat deale with you. Exit. 


King Ed ward the fourth. 


Ia. Vou are detetude ( (weet heart) tis not the King. 
Cbin ne pon bc would aduenture thus alone? 
Sho. Jooaſſurethee lane it is the King. 
Ob, God, twixt the extreames ol loue and feare, 
In what aſhinering ague ſits my ſoule ? 
Keep we our treaſure ſecret, pet ſo fond 
As let ſo rich a beautie as chis is, 
In the wide view of enery gazers epe? 
Oh traits; beautte, ob deceitfnll good, 
Chat oft conſpire againſl thy ſeife and lons, 
— — —— 
In thins owneſeife, iniarious to thp ſelſe. 
Oh rich pooze poꝛtion, thou goodenill thing, 
How many lopfull woes fill doſt thou bzing e 
la. A pay tbee come, (weetloue ano fit by me, 
No King thats vader heauen Jle loue like thee. Exit. 

Enter ſir Humphrey Bowes, and maſter Aſton, being 
two luſtices, Harry Grudgen, Robert Godfel- 
low, andlohn Hobsthe Tanner. 
Bow. Neigbbozs and friends the cauſe that pon are called, 

Concerns the Kings moſt excellent maieftie, 
Whoſe right you knatv by his pzogenitozs, 
Unto the Crowne and ſoueraintte of France, 
Js wzongtatly detained by the French. 
Which to revenge awd ropallp regaine, 
Mis Hig nes meanes to put himſelfe in armes, 
And in his pzincelp perſon to condua 
His warlike troupes againſt the enemie. 
But foz his Coffers are bnfurniſhed, 
Thzough cinill diſcozd and inteſtine warre, 
(Whoſe bleeding ſcarres our eyes map pet behold) 
He pzaleshis faithfall louiag ſubts as belpe, 
Tofurtherthis bis iuſt great enterpꝛtze. 
Hobs. So the fecke and meaning, whereby as it 


were ol all your long purgation S. Humphrey is 
no moze in ſome teſpea, but the King wantsmony 
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end would baue ſome of his comentie. 
Bo. Tannar pourightly vaderſtand the matter. 
Alt. Note this withall, where hisdzead mateffp 


greater 
(Foz all we haut is at his dzead commannd) 
Be doth not ſo, but mildly doth entreat 
Our kind benenolence, what we will giue, 
With willing minds towards this mightte charge. 
Enter Lord Howard, 
Woh to recetue, hisnoble Counſells; 
Ano ktnſman the Lozd Howard here is come. 
H. Now good fir Humphrey Bowes, and . Aſton, 
{ane ye declared the Kings moſt gracious pleaſure? 
Ro. We have mp L od. 
How. Bis highneffe will not fazce, 
As loane oz tribute, bat will take pour gift, 
Jn gratefuil part awrecompence pour loue. 
Bo. To ſhew mp lone, though money now be ſcaree, 
A hundzeth pound Ne gtue dis maieftie. 
Ho. Tis well lie Humphrey. 
bund zetd markes. 


tis melting ware. 
How. Gramercy Tanner. 


Bowes 


* 


\ _ 


That welcomes all and keepes a frolike houſe, 


King Edward che ſoarth. 


— — 
p & 
Aſton. Robert Goodfellow, 
J know you will be liberall ts the King. 
Good. D P. Alton bs content J pzap pe, 
Pon know mp charge, my hoo ſehold verie great, 
And ep houſe keeping bolds me verp bare, 


. Thzeeſcoze vpziſing, and downe lying fir, 


Spends no (mall Roze of vittailes in a peare, 

T wobzace of Grephounds, rx.coople of hounds, 
And then mp (ades denoure a deale of cane, 

Pp Chztfmas cott, and they my friends that come 
Amounts to charge, J am Robin Goodfellow, 


J baue no ve pardon we. 
Ho. Yeres a Tanner can teach you how to thzine, 
— — oF 


— ms — 
Pon that on hounds and 
OR 
— 
— — dane leftſo much. 
— — Joule nd 
land ere this. 
Bowes, Now Harrie Srudgen. 
Grudgen. What would pou baue of mee : money J haus 
none, and ile ſell no ſtocks, heres old polling, ſubiidie, fifteen, 
ſouldiers, and to the pooze, md you may haue pour wil, youle 
Ty — 
3 —— moigd 
bout Crudgẽ baliibome Harry Ll 
Churls,thou — — 
an neare a Cradlerocking, ti a a pecke of money, goe to, 
turne thee looſe,thou'lt gos to law with the Uicar fa; a tpth 
— — fours 0; Gee pouues 
Grudgen. Gep goodman ms „ 
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I pour ſonnet th gallowes aleof, 
pou can be franke of another mans 

Hob, — — with mp ſonne, bee 
map out live thee pet foz ought that he hath done, my ſonne s 
ich galle, is bee the firſt that bath beene there? ant chꝛu wert a 
man,asthartabeas, 3 wonldbanethe en. 

Weeping 

How. Friend thou wanteſi nurture, to bpbzaidaſather 
With a ſonnes fault, we ſit not here fo; chis. 
Whats <p bene nolence to his maieffie z 

Hob. His benegligence? hang him hee le not giue a pennie 


willinglp. 
Gru. I care not much to taſt away foztie pence. 
How. Out grudging peſſant, baſe ill nurturd gt dome. 
Is this the lone thou bearũl vnto the ing: 
Gentlemen take notice oł the ſlave, 
And il de lault let him be ſoundiy pleg ude? 
Hob froltke Tanner, what wilt thon aff02d ? 
Hob. Twentte ald angels and aſcoze of bides,if chat be too 
little, take tmentie nobles moze, while J haue it mp King 
ſhall ſpend ol my ſloze. 
How. The Ling ſhall know thy louing liberall heart. 
Hob. ball bee ifaith, J thanke pe hartily, but heare pet 
Gentleman, pe come from the Contt : 
How, J doe. 
Hob. Lozd how does the King, and bow does Ned the 
Antler, Tom of Bis — a know 
me 
How. They do very well. 


Hoh, Foz want of beer gucg- they were at wp hovſe 


ane night. | 
M | 
ob, Theppzomi0 —— kiſſing mpdangh- 
ter J þa cagton to trie them, my ſonnes in 
Dybell heere in Caperdochie, itha Galle faz peeping into a- 
nother mans purſe, and outſtep the 1 


00 
ng 


| King Edward the foutth. 


like to fotter, canthat ſame Ned Butler dot any ny ching 
with the King ? 20131 Au 1 $ing 
How. Port then my tele, o any other d em 
— A halter de can by m troth pereſounes my heart ta 
are 
How, Come to the Court! I warrant hyſonnes life, 
Ned wtil ſave that, arm do thee greater go. 
Hob. Jle weane Bzocke mp mares ole, 


— 


* 
the Ang. and it ſhal go hard but two lat dens faz your pot es 


0! MAI 


3 will bzing. 
Bowes. y L oꝛd thisfellowgladly 
five pounds ſo pou will pardon his rude ſyrech. 
How, Fez five ardfiue Jearinotbzvoks the boom 
Grud, What giuesthe tanner? J am as abi as he. 
Alton. Begincstempound; it. 
Grud. Take twentis chen at me. dun > 
Jpzap ye mp Loz0 tginemy ess deaws ſpeech. 
Jwis J meant no hurt vnto wp 
Bowes, Let vs intreat out patience. 
How. J do atpour! 
So lets depart,heres all we haus to dos. 
Aft. Tis x this tn place my Rog, fs mus your 


Hob. exthat baue you bobo now goovman Grudgen, by 
pour hincying and your pinching, Wr en” 


(9 
FOE Enter miſtrioShoare and miftrioDlajgwe. 


M. Bla. Now miftrisShoare what : 1 
great dad? das? nn. 


— — 
vou were not well. 
ne) well, but troablev #1 oth 


it made me halle afraid 

lane Truft mee, nazNcke, 
che diſeaſe J told pee: here is another letter-from the Ring, 
was neuer pooze (ouleſs im . 

— — 121 
Ia: No miſtris B well | 


* 


pour N 
And il not peeld, its likely that bis lone, 
Which now admires pe, mill convert to hate, 


tbeuſclues in bigh degree, 
Will then be glad to Noope, and bend ho knee, 


E. 


King Edward the fourth. 


And who if, having plentie in 
T bat cannot wozke in ſuch exceſle of things, 
— eas 
Pet wilntbe the hall coonſatie ye, 
(Good miftris Shoare do what pe will fo me. 
Ia. Bere do J line although in meane offate, 
Pet with a conſcience free from all debate, 
Where bigher footing may in time p;ocure 
A ſadden fall, md mire my ſweet with ſowze. 
M. B. True, Jconfeſleap;inate life is good, 
Noz would J otherwiſe be vnderffood. 
Co be a Goldſmiths wife is ſome content, 


Bat dapes in court moze pleaſantly are ſpent, + 
— — tm ee 
is a companion to a crowne ? 


But Padam at each wozd doth gloziebzing- 
Pet wil not J be ſhe ſhall ps, 
hy ts rn —— wo me. 
knew which were the bell ol twain, 
Nich ſoz J do not, q am uche with pame. 
Enter her 


How now iir boy, — 
Boy. The Gentleman root tx other dap, 


And ſirra get pouto the ſhop againe, 
M. B. How miftris Shoare bethinke — 
2 —— — 2 


1 


« Tyoamat cone hg ne vn. 


Chat: 


That Jintrudelike an vabidven gurt, 


Unleſe the beart ſome other hurt intend. 
King. The moſttboo leeft is hurt vnto my lelfe? 
Yow foz thy ſake, ts maieffie diſcoabve : | 
Riches made pooze, am dignitte baum bt low, 
Dnely that tho might@our affection know. 
la. The moze the pittie that mithin the ſkie, 
The ſunne chat ſhould all other vapoursdzte, 
fied guide the — — 
Is muffled vp himſelfein willull night. 
k. The want of che, faire Cynthia is the cauſe, 
Spzead thou thy ilger-bightnelle in the aire, 
And ſtrait the gladſome mozning wtil appeare, 
Ia. I map not wander, be chat guids my carre, 
Js an immoues, conſtant fired farce. 
K. Bot J will gine that farre acometsname, 
And ſhield both thee any him from further blame. 
Ia. Pew if the boſt of Heauen at this abuſe 
Repine e who can the pzodigie ercuſe - 
K. It lies within the compaſe ol my pow2e, 
Co dim their enniaus epes, dare ſee mata loure. 
But leaving tbia aur Enigmatihe tale, 
Thou muſt ſutet lane tepoite vnto the Court. 
Vis tongue intreates, controls the peers, ! © 


His handplights loue, a ropall hotos, © > - 


And in bis heart he hath conitt mne thy good. 
Which may not, — — | 
Ia. Zfyouenſo;exme, 3hauonanghttd lay, 

But wiſh J bad not linde to ſes chis day. 
K. Siome ot the time. hon hate ne cane top. 
Iane in the enening IJwilſend fo che. 
And thou and chine ſhall be adoancde by mee. 
- . 7 


* 


— * 


Nothing 


King Edward the fourth, 
ul meant, there tan be no amile, Exit. 
lane. Mell J wil in, and ere che time beginne, 
Learne bew to be repentant foz my ſinne. Exit. 
Enter Lord Maior. Maſter Shoare and Fraun- 
ces Emerſley. 

Major. Bat Coſin Shoare, att pe aflarde it was the King 
you ſaw in ſuch diſguiſe? 

Sho. Do J know pou the vncle of mp wife? know J Frank 
Emerſley ber bzother here ĩ ſo ſurelp do I know that counter 
feitto be King. | 

Fran. Well, admit al this. And chat his Patedie in ſuch dil- 
guiſe, pleaſe to ſarnep the maner of our Citie,0z what occaſi- 
on elſe maplike himſelie Pe thinks pou haue ſmall reaſon 
bꝛother Shoare, to be diſpleaſdethereat. 

Ma. Ob 3 baue foand bim now. 
Becauſe mp Niece bts wife is be autiſuli, 
And wel repated foz ber vertuous parts: 

He in bis fond conceit miſdoubts the King 
Doth dote on her in his affection. 
Jknow not coſin bow ſhe may he changd, 
By any cauſe in pour pꝛocuring it, 

From the faire cariage of her wontedcourſe : 
But well J wot, J haneoft heard pou ſap, 
She mcrited uo ſeruple of miſlike.. 

If now ſome gtodie fancie in pour bzaſne, 
ake pouconceiue finifterlp of her, 
with a perſon of (ach difference; - 

J tell you Coſin, moze fog herreſpec, - 
Then to ſoo you in ſuch aſottiſhnes,. 
J would reueale pe open tothe Aus, 

And let pour follie tu ty plague ps ſeife. 

Sho. Uncle pou axe too ſ ard in pour rage, 

And much miſtake me in chis luddennes, 

Poor leces reputation J baue pzizde, 

And ſhzined as deuoutlip in mp ſoule 

As pou, oz any that it canconcerne. 
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Noz when J tell yon that it is ch King 
Comes muffled like a common ſeruingman, 
Do I (nferre chereby mp wiſe is faiſe, 

Oz ſwerues one tot from wonted modeſkie. 
Lhough in my ſhop ſhe at, moꝛe torelpec 
Her ſeruants dutte, chen ice any (kill, 
Sbee doth, oz can pzetend in what we trade. 

Is it not ſtrange, chat ener when he comes, 

It is to her, and will not deale with me: 

Ah Uncle Franke, nap, would all her kin, 
Mere dere to cenſure of mp cauſe aright : 
Cdougb I miſdeeme not ber, pet gine me leane 
To doubt what his lie walking may entend. 
And let me tell pe, be that is poſſefl 

Ol ſach a beautie, feares vndermining gueſts; 
Eſpecially a mightie one, like him, 

Whoſe greatneſſe may gild ouet vgly ſinne. 
But lay bis comming is not to my wike, 

Then bath he ſome lie aiming at my life, 

By kalſe | metals, oz light gould, 
Oz elſe ſome other trifle to be ſold: 
When Kings themſelves ſo narrowly do pzye 
Jntothe wozld, men feare, and by not J: 


But is not chis pour bop? 
the 


Fran. Beleene me bzother in this doubtfull caſe 


Enter the boy. 
Sho. Yes marie is it: how now, what newes with thee? 


Boy, Palter, my miltrefle by a Hobleman. 


Is 


King Edwardche fourtff. 
Is ſentfo to the King in a cloſe Coach, 
bees gon with him, theſe are the newes J bzing. 


Nap then J like it not. 

Fran. How, gone ſail then: 

Sho. Be patient Uncie, dome not gentle Franke: 
The wrong is mine, by whom ? a Ring, 


Co taike of (ach it ts na common thing. 
She is gone thou laiſt - 

Boy. Ves trueip fir, tis ſo. 

Sho. J cannot helpe it, a Cocks name let her gos, 

Pon cannot beipe it Uncle, no no you, 

Where Kings are medlers, meancr men moſt rue. 

A ftozme ag ainũ itz no, farewell laneShoace, 

Once theu waſt mine, but muſt beſo no moze. 
Maior. Gone to the Court ? Exit Maior. 
Sho. Pet vacle will ps rage: 

Let mine example pour high degte aſſwage. 

Co note cffences in a mig tie man, 

It is nongh: amend it he thatcan. 

Franke Ermetſley, mp wile thy iter was, 


bzother. 
Sho. Striue not to change me, foz J am reſola'd, 
And will not tarrie. Englawfare thou well, 
And Edward, fo; requiting me ſo well, 


The-firſt part of 
And bountitull in their b 
Toward our pꝛeſent txpedition⸗ 
Thanks CouſtaHoward fo) thy paines herein: 
Me will haue letters ſent to tuerp ſhire 
Ol thanklull gratitude, that tbey map know, 
How highlp we reſpec tbeirgentleneCe. 
Hou. One thing my L.3 had welncere fo:got; 
Pour picaſant hoaſt the Tannet of Tamwozth. . 

King, What of bim Colin ? 

How, Me was right libersll, 

T wentie old angels did be ſend pour Grace; 
And others ſeeing him ſo bountifull, 

Stretcht further then they otherwiſe had done. 
EK. T ruſt me I muſt requite that honest Tanner: 
Oh had he kept his wozd, n come to Court, 
Chen in good ſadneſſe we had had good ſpoꝛt. 

How, Chat is not long my L. which comes at laf, 
Hees come to London on an earneſt cauſe, 
Vis ſonne lies pziſoner in Staffozd Japle, 
And is condemned foz a robberte. 
Pour Highnes pardoning his ſonnes cffence; 
Pap peeidthe Tanner no meane recomponce. 
R. But ſuho hatt ſeene him ũince be came to fowne x 
Sel. Py Loꝛd in Holborntwas my hap to ſee him 
Gazing about, 3 ſent away my men, 
And clapping on one of their liuexie cloakes, 
Came to dim «@w the Tonner hne w me ftraite,.. 
How now Tom ? ant bow doth Ned quoth be 
T hat honeſt merrie hangman,bow doth be 7 
J knowing that your Paieſieentented 
Chis dap in perſon to come tothe Tower, 
There bad dim meet ma, where as Ned and J. 
Woutd bzing him to the pzeſance of (bs . 
And there pzocore cn 


King Edward the ſourth. 
Becanſe once moze weele haue a little ſpozf, 
Tom S:llinger, let that eare be pours. 
; Sel. J Marrant pe my Los let me alont. 
Enter the Lord Maior. 
K. Welcome L. Patoz, what haue pon ſignified 
Dar thankfalnefſe vnto our Citizens, 
Foz their late gathered benevolence x 
Ma. Beſdze the Citizens in our Guildhall, 
Maſter Recozdet made a good oꝛstton, 
NOfthankfull gratitude vnto them all, 
Which they teceturd with ſo kind reſpec, 
And loue vnto — royall maicftie, 
As it appearde to vs they ſozrowed, 
Their bountte to pour Highneſſe was no moe. 
K. L0;d Paioz, thans to pour ſeiſe ano them, 
And go pe with vs now into che Tower, 
Co ſee the ozver hat wethalledlerie, 
In this ſoneedfull pzeparation, 
Che better map pou ſigniũe to dem, 
What need there was of their benenolence. 
Ma. Ile waite vpon pour gracious Pateliie, 
Pet there is one thing * aſide. 
xeunt. 
Enter Shoare, andtwo watermen bearing his trunks, 
Sho. Go honeſt fellow, beate my tranks aboozd, 
And teil the matter ile comep;eſently. 
Enter miſtris Shoare, Lady- like attyred. oihdivces 
ſupplicatioti im her hand, ſhe ynpinning 
her maske, andattendedon by 
many ſutours. 
1. Wa. Me lll ——— 
Belike ſhe is of no meane countenante, 
Chat hath ſo mam tut os waiting on her. ' 
Sho. Go one of pon, I pzap pe enquire her noms. 
1. Wa. Pp donel friend, Ladierallpe his? 
Aire. — ©. 
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A ſpeciall friend to ſutozs at the Court. | x 
S. Yer name is miſtris Shoare the Kings bsloued ? 
here ſhall J hide mp head, oz fop mine cares, 

— Gelemegtet e 
When ſhe with me was wont to walke the ſtreeis, 
The people then as ſhe did paſſe along, 
Would lap there goes faire modeſt miftris Shoare, 
When ſhe, attended like a Citie Dame, 
Mas pꝛailed of matrons. So that Citizens, 
When thep would ſpeaks of ovght vats their wincs, 
Fetcht their example fil from Piftris Shoare. 
Bat now ſhe goes deckt in her caurtly robes, 
This is not ſhe that once in ſeemly blacke, 
Was the chaſt ſober wifeof Mathew Shoate, 
Foz now ſhe is King Edwards Concubine, 
Ob great til title, bono able home, 
Her good J had, bat King her fllts thine, 
Onte $hoares true wife, now Edwards Concubine. 
Among thereft ile note hex nom behavioar. 
All this while ſhe Rands conferringprivately with 
her ſutore, and looking ontheir bil. 
Aire. Good miſtris Shoace remember my ſonnes life. 
la. Chat is thy name ? 
Aire. Pp aame its Thomas Aire. 
Ia. — — — 
Aire. Inſigne of humb — — 
Take thig(\gangelstwentie pound. 
In. What thinke ye, that I bup and len ie byibes, 
Bis bighnelſe favour, as bis ſablens blond 2 =. 
No, without gifts God grant Jmap dogood, 
Foz all my good canust cedoame uep (il, 
Pet to do good J will indaauaut fd. ' 
Sho. Pet all thisgo od doth but giid ozetbpdl. aſide, 
Palmer. — — 


Loken perfozce by bw dighneVie officers; 
1a. Tdi pour gods hall teen, 
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But the oleers will hardly yeeld thereto, 
Pet be content is (8 ye haue no ipzong. | 
Sho. Than canff not ſapto meſo, J bane wong. 
Iockie. Miſtris gods faith give peele belp me til my laund, 
whilke the faniſe.lowne Billie Grime of Gendale hands wzan- 
tos — —— 
ſwam away as 
lane, Pour (yts my friend, requires a longer time, 
— —ů— — robo 
Pour diet with my ſeruonts pou may take, 
And ſome reltefe ite get thee of the Ang. 
Sho. Its cold reliefe thou getit me from the King. 
ens rm > FEES 
lle be pour true beadſman mifiris, inder (all 
Pal. Ov Metethecmepan hun of doings 
Aire. Pittie he hoald miſcarrie@n bet lil 
That bearesſo ſweet a mind in doing good. 


Sho. mt — 


pour bill, ard twerego ſhane I thinks to fears pour eares, 
that care not how pou wound the common wealth. The pan 
maſt ſterue fag fad to fill pour purſe. — donde. 


Thefirſtpurtof 
lane. Ob Goditis mp bunband bind MithewShoars, 
Sho. Ad lane, whats de dare lay he is thy huſband? 
Thoa walt a wile, but now thou art not ia, a 
Cdou wall a matd, a maid when thou watt wile, 
C hon walt a wife cer! toben tou mat amatde, - 
So good, ſo modeſt, and ſo c hoſt chou wat. 
But now chou ——ů 
Chat was chy baſband, while 
Tby — — 2 
Foz now than art noz wibdow, ma(d,noz wife. 
la. A mul — — 222 
Mhere in lap alt te riches , | 
But pet ſweet Shoare, bete J peeidedif, 
J did indur e che lang i ano greatef? ſicge, 
Chat euet battrcd on pode chaſiitte, 
And batto him that div aſſault the lame, 
Foz ener it had beeninuinewble, ': © 
But J will peeldit backe tothee; 
——ů— 
— — wonne. 
— — 2 
Where once a King bath tane poſſeſſion. 
Peane menbzooke not a Rivallin their loue, 
Such el odgdvertuaty Pulſe, 
Coucobtne tone ſo great as Edward, 
Zs larre ta great ta be te wiſe of Shoare. 
— — — N 
Let me ga withthees as wie + as 
I willredeome <6 — — 
Mitt my true ſeratce, if thou wilt accept it. | 
Sho. Thon gawith e, , 
C bat 3 ſhonld be atrapto; tomp ing 3 
Shall 3 become a ſellon ta his pleaſures, 
And flp away as gutltie of thethefte | 
Po my dears Lane, Jlay it map moths; 


— —— 2 ¶ů —— — — 
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Dh what hans ſabieas thatisnot their Kings 2 
Ile not examine dis pʒetogatine. 

la. Aby then ſweet Mac, let me intreat thee Nap, 
What iſt with Edward that J cannot dos 
Ile make thee wealthier then ere Richard was, 
That entectaind the thzee greatil kings in Carope, 
And ſealed them in London on a dap, 
Alke what thou wilt, were (fa million, 

That may content thee, thou halt haue it Shoare. 
Sho. Indeed this were ſome comſoꝛt to a man, 
Chat taſted want oz wo:ldly miſerte, 
Bat J have lof what wealth cannot returne, 
All woꝛldly leſſe s are but toies to mine, 

Ob, all mp wealth, the loe of thee was moe, 

Chen ener time o2 foztunecanreſtoze. 

Therefoze ſweet lancfareweil, once thou wall mine, 
Toorich fe me, and that King Edward knew, 
Adiew, ob wozlo be ſhall deceived be, 

That patshistruTin women q; in thee, 

Ia. Ah 3 

A euer lou o theeShoare, farewel, farewell. 


Enter King Edward, Lord Maior, Howard, Sel- 

linger and the traine. 

King. Having awakt fozth of their ſleepie dens 
Our dzovzie Cannons, which ere long ſhall charms - 
The watchfall French, with eternall ſleepe, 
And all things readineſle ſ 
A while we will giue truce bnto out care, 
There is a metis Tanger neere at hand, 
With whom we meane to be a little merrie. 


TomScllinger, go thou and take another, 


"1 
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So Tanner, now come when pe pleaſe, we are pzonſded, 
And in good time lee he is come alreadie. 
Enter the Tanner. 
Tom Scllenger, gathou aw meete him. 
Se. What lohn Hobs t welcome (faith to court. 
Hob. Gramercies honeft Tom, where is the hangman 
Ned? where is that mad raſcdll, ſhall J not ſee htm 7 


was bꝛought 
man, my ſonne wy loune, did J not toll thee Jhad a knane to 
mp ſonne ? — ef it 

Kin ? 

Hob. — Capetdoche Ned, in Stafford Goale, ſm 
a tobberie, and is like to be hang de, except thou get the King 
to be moze mtlerableto him. 

King. A that be all Tauner,fle warranthim, 

J will pzocure his pardon of the king. 

Hobs. Wilt thou Ned, foz thoſe good ons. ſee what mp 
Daughter Nell hath ſent thee, a hankercher wzonght with 
as good Conentrie filke blew thzeed, aseaer thou ſaweft. 

King, And Jperhaps may weare it e her (ake, 

Jn better pzeſence then thou art aware of. 
Hobs, ow Ned, a better pzeſent : that canſt thon not haus 
th like, cloath, and wozkemonſhip, whp Nel] mave it man. 
But Ned, is not the King in this companie, whats hee in the 
long beard and theredve peticoate ?befoze Cuche Jmiſdoubt” 
Ned that is the King, J know it by my Lozd what ye cattes 


plaiers. 
King. Bow by them Tanner? a 
Hob. Euer when we play an Entertoute q a cummoditis 
at Tamwozth, theKingalwatests in a long beard, and ared 


gowne like him, therefoze Jſpekt htm to be the King. 
; King, 


3 Fast 


in 


| And ſuppe with me this nig ht. 
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Ning. No truſt me Tanner, this is not the King, but thou 
Walt lee the King befozethou goeſt, and haue a pardon fo; <p 
ſonne with ee. | 
This man is the Lozd a, Lozd Paioz of London, here 
was the Recorder too, bat de is gone. 

Hobs. What Nicnames theſe tourtnoles hanee Pare any 
Coꝛder quotha : we haue no ſych at Liechfleld,there is the bo- 
nel Bayliffe and his bzeth2en, ſach wo2ds gree bef with vs. 

King Pp Lozd Paio?, Jpzay pe to my lake, to bidde this 
honefft Tanner welcome. | 
. Major, Nou ate welcome mp hone it friend, 

Jn figne whereof J pꝛay pou ſee mp houſe, 


Hobs. J thanke ps good goodman Patoz, but J care no* 
fo; no meate, mp fomake is like fo a ficks (wines, that 


will neither cate noz dzinke, till ſhe know what ſhall become 
of ber pigge. Ned and Tom, pou pie me I good tut us 
when J came to Court, eithsr doe it now, oz go hange your 


King. No ſooner comes the King, but J will doit. 
Sel. J warrant thee Tanner, fearenot th ſonnes life, 
Hobs. Nap, I feare not his life, J fearehis death. 


EnterMaſter of Saint Katherines, and 
Widow Norton. 


Maſt. All health andhapptnefſeto my Soneraigne. 
King. The Paſter of Saint Katherines hath mard 
Hob. Out, alas that ener J was bone. 


The Tanner fals inafwound. they labour to teuiue him, 3 
meane whulcabe King puts on his royall robes. 1225 


King, Looke to be Tanner there, hetakesnoharme, = 


I would not hace bim ( my crowne) miſcarie 


wid. Let ms come. Kings good leane, 


— 
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Heres ginger honeſt man, bite tt. 

Hobs. Bite ginger, bite ginger, bites dogs date, 

Jam but a dead man, ah my Liege, that pon ſhould deale ſo 
with a pooze wel meaning man, but it makes no matter, J 
can but die. 

King, But when Tonner tant thou teil? 

Hobs. Hay tuen when pou pleaſe, fo; J have ſo defended 
re, by calling pe platne Ned, mad rogue and raſcall, that 3 
know youle haut me bangde. Therefaze make no moze ado, 
but ſend me downe to Staffozd, and there a Cocks name 
hang mee with my ſonne. And heres another as honeff as 
pour ſelfe, you made me call dim plain Tom: J warrant bis 
name is Thomas, and ſome man of wozthippe too, cherte 
lets tott; euen when and where pe wll. 

| King, Tanner attend, notonely do wepardon thee, 

Bat in all pꝛintely kindnem welcome tber, 
And thy lonnes trefpaſſe do we pardon too. 
£©2e,goe and ſee that fothwtith it be dzawne, 
Under oor ſeale of England, as tt ougbt, 
And fo; tie pounds we gine the to defrate 
Ch charges in thy comming vpto London. 
Now Tanner whatſaiff chou to vs? 

Hob. Parrie pouſpeakelike an honeff man, it 


pon meane as pon(ap. 


King. We meane it Tanner, en our ropall 


wozd. 

Now mafer of &. Katherines what woutdpone +. - : 
M. PpgraciousLozd che great benevolence, | 

(Though (mall to that | 

— — res Lodo 


Foz the eaſier paztage all mangel/ gold, 
— — 
comes der ſe u, any bung ter itt with 
G 
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Makes me thus bold to come befme pour Grace, 
Bat loue and datie to poor maleſtie : 

And great deſire to ſee my Lozd ſhe King. 
Out maſeer here ſpake of beneuolence, 
And ſaid mp twentie nobles wasfnongh, 
I thoaght not ſo, but at pour Highneſle feete, 

A witowes mite a token of her zeale, 
In bumble dutie giues pon twentie pound. 
Kk. Now by mp crowne, s gallant luſtie gitle, 
Ol all the exhibition pet beſfſowed, 
This womans liber alitie likes me bell. 
Is ih name Norton? 
Wid. I mp gracious Liege. 
K. How long ball thou been a widow z 
Wid. It is mp Lozd, 
Since J did burte Wilkin mp good man, 
At Shzonetide next euen iuſt a dozen peares. 
K. Jn all which ſpace conldf thou not finde a man 
On whom thou mightft beſtow thy lelfe againe : 
wid. Not any lte mp Wilk i, whoſe deare lous 
J know is matchledle, in reſpea of whem, 
I thinke not any wozthie of a kifſe. 
K. No widow that ie te. how like pon this ? 


He kiſſeth her, 
wid. Beſhew my heart, it was a home kifle, 


Lack thou ſuch a wile : 
| — twentis pound a kiſle ? had ſhee as manie 
Ls twentis 
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twentie poum bags as J bart knobs of barke in my tanlat 
ſhee might kiſſe them away ins quarter of a peare. ale no 
ſaint Kathet ines widowes, if kifſes be ſo deare, 

Widou. Clubs andclontedſhooes, theres none enamourd 


here. | 
King. Lozd Paioz, we thanke pou and entreat withall,. 
Co tecommend vs to our Citizens: 
We moſt foz France, we bid pou all fare well, 
Come Tonner chou ſhalt goe with vs to court, 
To mozrow pou ſhall dine with mp L02d Patoz, 
fad afterward ſet bomeward when pe pleaſe; 
God and eur right that onelp fight fo bs, 
Adtiew, pzap that our toile pzoue 


FINIS. 


the lamentable death of 
them bgrh., 


Enter King Edward, Sellinger, and Souldicrs- 

marching, 

Edward. 

this the aide our coin Burgundte, - 
the great Confable of France aſſured vs? 
aue we marched thus ſatre thaongh the heart of France? 
with the terroz of our Engluſh ums. 
Rovz3d che pooze trembling French, which leanetheir towns - 
That now the Wolues affrighted from tbe flolds, 
Do get thetr pꝛap, and kenaell in their ireets: 
Dar Canongnow this foztnight pace, 
Like common Bell-mcn in ſome market tone, 
Baus cried the conſtable aw Burgundie : 
Bat pet Jſee chey come not to our aide, 
Weele bzing them in, oz by the bleſſed light, 
Weele ſearch the ground-files of their Cities tvalles, - 
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Since pon baue bzought me hither: J will make, 

Che pzovdeff tower that ſtands in France ta quake. 

J matuaile Scales returns not, foz by dim 

I doc exſpca to heare their reſolutions. 
Enter the Lord Scales. 

How. Py Soaeraigne be is happilp re!ornde, 

Ed. Wclcome my Lozd, welcome good coin Scalcs, 
What newes from Burgundie, what is his anſwer ? 
What comes be to out ſuccour as he pzomiled ? 

Scal. Rot by bis good will, foz ovght that can ſes 
He lingers fill in his long urge at Naſe. 
2 vg de bis pꝛomile and pour expectation, 
Euen to the fozce nd compaſſe of my ſpirit, 
I cheery mp firme perſwaſſons with pour hopes, 
And gilded them with mp beſt Dzatozie, 
3 framde mp ſpeech fill fitly as J found 
T be tewper of dis humoꝛ, to be wzonght vpon, 
But Qill : found him earthlp, vnreſoluds, 
Puddie, and me thought euer thzough bis epes, 
I ſaw his wavering and bnſetled 
And to be ſhozt, ſabtile a trracherous 
And one that dothentend no good to pon, 
And bc will come ano pet he wanteth power, 

He would faine come, but map not leane the lege, 
He bopes he ſhall, bat yet he knowes not when, 

Be purpoled, but ſome impediments, 
Have bindzcd his determined intent. 
Bzicfly, J thinke he will not come at all. 

Ed. But the lihe to take te towne of Nuſe : 

Sca. Pp Loꝛd the towne is liker to take him, 
Chat if be chanet ts come to pou at all, 

Tis but foz ſuccour. 

Ed But what ſaies Coumt S. Paul? 

Sca. Pp Loꝛd be lies adrenelles at . Quintins, 
And laughs at Edwardscommitng into Fraunce, 
There domtneting with his dzunken crue, 


Pake 
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Jigges of vs, and in their llauering iefts, 

how like rognes we lie here in the fietd, 

Then comes a ſlaue one of theſe dzunken fots. 

In with a Tanerne reckoning fa a ſupplication, 

Diſgutſed with a cuſhion on his head, 

A dzawers ap2on fo; a Heralds coate, 

And tels the Count, the King of England cranes. 

Dneof his wozthie honozs dog keanels, 

Co be bis lodging foz a dap oz two. 

With ſome ſuch other Taverne foolerie: 

With that chis filthie raſcallgreae rout, 

B2afk out in laughter at this wozthie iel, 

Neighing like bazſes : thus tbe Count S aint Paul 

Regards his pꝛomiſe to pour maieftie. 
Ed. Mill no man th;uſt the ſlaue intoaſ(ackbat? 
Sel. Now by this light were J but neece the lane 

with a blacke jocke J would beate ont his bzaines. 
Ho. If it pleaſe pour higbhnes bat to ſap the wozd 

Weele placke him out of by the eares. 
Ed. Ao coſin Howard: reſerne our valour, _ 

Foz better purpoſe, nce thep bathrefuſe vs, 

Our ſelues will be varinalde in our honout 

Now our firff caſt mp Lozdisat maine France, 

Muc pet our armie is in bealth ad ſtrang. 

And haue we once bat bzoke buto that warre, 

IJ will notleane ©. Pavl,nozBurgundie, / 


Not a bars Pigſcoate to hzand themin. 
Heraalde. 182 

Ed. Go Ber auld, am to Lewes the french king, 
Denounce ſterne warre, un tell him I am come. 
Co take poſſeſſion of my Kealme of France, 
Delle him boldly from vs, be thy vatce 
— — — 
Piercing aslightning, and thy wozas as death, . 
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Her. J goe my Liege reſolude to pour big i to. 
Ed. Sound Dum Jap, ſet foz ward with our power, 
And France ere long expet a dzeadfullhower, 
I will not take che Eagliſh danderos downe, 


Till thou empalt my temples withthy crowne. 


Enter Lewesthe French King, Burbon, and S. Pier, with 
the Herauldot England. 


K. Lewes, Herauld of England, we are 
What meſſage thou haſt bzought-vs from thy ing, 
Pzepare thy ſelle and be aduiide in ſpeech. 

Engliſh Herauld. Right gracious and moft Chziſtian 
king of France, 

I come not totbp pꝛeſente vapzeparde, 

Co do the meſſage of mp RopaliLiege. 
—— —ñ—3 
{© belawfall King; and Lozd of Iceland, 
Whoſe puiſſant magnanimious bzeaft incenſde. 
— — 
— dis title to the crowne of France, 
— — Een 


quitaine, Aniow,Guyen, Aguileſme. 
| — — his porch, 


ENA. 


ng, 
7 


And tottis melage anſwer J expect. 


—— —— — 
25 deen KepBrzerf Engin pals, 
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Co entertain thoſe bind aﬀections, 

Mberewith we doe imbzace this amitie: 

ec olt ſſe were all theſe thunder · tdꝛestning wo2ds, 

Let hoauen (where altour thoughts are tegiijred) 

Beate recozd, mid that doop defirs of pace, 

Me ſhall ſubſcribotoſyrb condittons, 
As equitie tos England ſhall p;opound. ' 
If Edward haue ſulfained wzong in France, 
Lewes was neucrauthoz of at wzong, 

_ Petfanitles ws will make due 
We are oucte that bis maieffike thoughts 

In his mild ſpirit did never meant theſc warres, 

Till Charles Burgundieonce our fawning frienv, 

Bot now out open ſde, ant Count S. Paul, 

Our ſubiea once aw Conſtabie of France, 

But now a traſtoztoour realme ant vs, 

Were motiues to incite him vnto armes, 

Which dauing done will leaue him on my life. 
Her. — — rrnpte—. gy, 

And ſcomes ©. Paul that treachet us conſtabie 

His puiſſance is ſafficient in it ſelie. 

Co conquer France like bis pzogenifo2s, 

EK. L. Oe chall not nesda te wait bpfozce of warre, 

Where peace ſhall pee id him moꝛe then he can win: 

We couet peace aw we will purchaſe it, 

At anp rate chat reaſon can demand, 

And it is better England toyne in league 

With vs big frong, old, open-enemie, 

Then with tbole weabe and new bilden bing friends. 

We do ſecure vs from our open foes, 

Bat truſt in friends (though faithlede) we repoſe, 

Py Lo3d S. Piere and cofln Burbon ſpeake, 

What cenſore pon of Burgundie, aw ©. Paul? 
8. Pi, Dzead Load, it is well knowne that Burgundie 

Made ſhe w of tender ſeruice to pour ui ie, 


. 
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He made a b:each into pour highneſeloue, .. 

Where entred once am — 

Be lo abuſde that ropall cxcellence, 

By getting footing into many lotones, 

Caſtles and fozts belong ing io pour crowue, 

Chat now he holds them gatuſt your xtalme and por. 
Bur. And Count S. Paul. the Conſtabloof France, 

Ambitions in thabbigh authozitie, 

Uſurps the lands an Seigneuries of thoſe 

Chat are true ſubieas, noble peers of Francs, 

Poor boundleCe fagours dis dim ficli ſubozne, 

Andnowto be pour Licgeman be thinks ſcozne. 
Lew, Bp this, conteaure the vnfeadie courſe, 

Thy ropoll mafer vndertakes in France, 

And Herald intimate what fernent zeale, 

We doue to league with Edward and his Englich, 

Thzee hundzeth crownes we gine thee fw te ward, 

And of rich crimſon veloet thirtieyardes, 

In hope thou wilt vato thy Souetaigne tell, 

We che w thee not one diſcontented looke, 

Noz render him one miſbeholden wozd; 

But bis defiance and his dare to warre 

We ſwallow witb the ſupple oile of peace, 

Which gentle Heranld if thou canft pzocare, 

A <ouſand crou nes ſhall tuflp guerdon thee. 
Her. Ss pleaſe it pour moll ſacred maieſtie, 

Cs ſend vnto my 


* 
KIT” Þ 
a 4 


His temper is not of obdurate malice, 
But ſweet relenting pꝛincely clemencie: 


ĩ—iuh—ü—ö— > > 5c 
ſecond me with ſome fit meſſenger, 
And J will vndertake to wozke pour peace. 

Lew. By the truehonoor of a Chiſtian King, 
663 


: 


King Edward the fourth. 


And we will poſfe a herauld eiter thee, 

Chat ſhall confirme thy ſpeechzamd gur deũgnes: 
Got Mugeroune, ſee to this Herauld given 

Che veluet nd chere hundzeth crownes pꝛepoſde, 
Farewell god friend, remember aur requeſt, 
And kiadly commend vs to King Edward. 

Excunt EnglthHerauld and Mugeroune. 
Pow thinke-pe Toꝛos. if not moze requiſite 
To mate out peace, then powers 

Burb. Yes gracious x od. the wounds are biet ding pet, 
Chat Talbot, Bedford, and King Henrie made, 

Which peace muſtcure, 0; France ſhall languiſh fill. 

S. Picre. Beſides my Lioge, by theſe inteſtine foes, 

Che conſtable andtreacheroos Burgundie, 
The State's in danger if the Englich ſtirre. 
Enter Mugeroune, 

Kk. Lew, Tis periloos mnd full of donbt my Lozds, 
Me mull baue peace with England eucry wap, 
Who ſhall be Herauldintbeſ! afMaires? 

Burb. No better man then Mugeroune, 
Whoſe wit isfharpe, whoſe eloquence ts ſound, 
— gracious, and tis courage good, 

a ſcholler, and —— 
: complefſt man fo2 ſuch anembaſſie; 


Art thou content to be imployde Mougeroune, 
In this negotiationto King Edward? | 
Mug. It pour —— — 
Your humble vallall 1 
K. Lew. Gramercies muſt aſame 
A Heraalds habit and his office both, 
To pleade our loue and ts pzocure vs peace 
With Engliſh Edward, foz — Hromes. 


Mug. Jknow the matter and che fozme mp Lozd: 
Oiue me mp Heravlds coate, and .J am gone. 

K. Lev. Thou art a man compolde ſq; buſinelle, - 
Attend on vs foz — | 
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And other fit ſapplies foz theſe affaires, - 


And foz thy diligence —— Exeunt. 
Enter ſcuerall waics gurgundie and the Conlla- 
ble of France, +, 


Con. Whither awo ſo faſt goes Burgundie? 

Bur. Ny rather wbither goes the conſtable z 

Con, Why te hing Edward ( man) is he not come ' 
Me anſſ thou not ite iſe to go viſitebtm z 

Bur. Ch excellent, J know that in thy tonale, 
Thou knoweſt that J de purpoſe notding lefſe. 
Nap J do know foz all thy out ward ſhew, 
Chou hag no meaning ance to looke on him. 
B2other diſembler, leave this colouring, 
With him that meanes as lalſelp as thy ſelle. 

Con. J but thon knotuſt that Edward on our letters, 
And hoping out alliũ aner when he came, 

Did make chis purpoſde voiage into France, 
And with his fences is he here arriude, 
Cruſting that we will keep oor wozd with him. 
No though we meane it nat, yet ſet a face 
Upon the matter, as though we intended 
To keepe our wozd with him effecualip. 

Bur. And — — 2 
My lingring flege at Nuſe will ferue the tarne, 
There will J ſpend the time to diſappoint 
King Edwards hope of my confopning withdim. 

Con. And J will keepe me dil herein $. Quiatins, 
Pzetending mightiemattexs tc his aide, - 
But not pero: ming anyou my wo, 
T be rather Burgundie, becauſe J atme 
At matters whichperhaps may coft pour head, 
If all bit right toexpeaation, 
In che meane ſpace like a goodcraſtie Knane, ade. 
Thathugs the man he witheth hang in heart, | 


; —— — 
eepe weather ill 
————— gps 
Ici ſont mon ſecrets, beau temps pour moy 
Bur, lei ſont mon (ecrets, beautempespourmoy? 
— — Condablee pꝛocred. pzoceed 
arpe ſightedman, imagine me 

Blinde, witieAe, and a illp Idiot, — 

Cbat pꝛies not into all yoarpolicics, 

Who J e no, God doth know my imple wit 
Can neuer ſound a Judgment of ſach reach, 

— — 
erſwade ſa lil, ad when time ſernes, 

— 
ceding mp belpe, then take th 

— Aon yung arereetetngy 

That hath my heart: bath / J, and greatreaſontoo, 

— ves hy eres 
ell conſtable ponlebacke 

And — — pO ITE 

— Quince, 

pe y . 

— er — nar pete=apeg Exeunt. 
Enter King Edward, with Burgundie, Howard, 
K.Ed Ce — zongde 

Ano ponent nailwll Haight, | 
u. BJwar England, theſe vnkingly woꝛds. 
King, Bethat willdo(myLozd) what he ſhouldnt, 

Pult ano ſhall heare of me what he would not 

Jar —— ö 
ur. Am come accoꝛding 
K. No Charles of Burgundie, — mel 

Co meet with me in Apzill. now cis Augutt, 

Ce place appointed Calice, not Lorraine, 

And chy oppꝛoach to be with martiall troupes: 

ere —— 
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Theſccondpart of” 
So mucd as page oꝛ lackietoattendthee, 
As who ſhould ſap tbp.pzeſence were munition, 
And ſtrengtb enougb to anſwer ourexpec: 
Summer is almoũ ſyent, pet nothing done, 
And all by dalljaace with vncertainebope. 
Burg. Pp foiceslap befvze the ciftie Nuſe, 
From wbich 7 could not riſe, but withviſhonour, 
Unieſle vpon ſome compeſitionhad; . 
K. Ed. There was ns fach exception in pout letters, 
Why ſmiles Load Scales ?:? 
Scales. Pp man repozts my Tod. 
The compoſition that the Duke chere made, 
Mas meere compu!ſion: fo2 the citizens .  -* 
Dꝛaus bim from:thenre perfzce... 
K. Ed. A thought fo much. 
We ſhould not pet baue — txcellente, 
But chat pour heeles were bettertben yourbands. 

Bar. Lozd Scales, thou doſt me wong to launver me. 
K.Ed. Letting that paſſe it hall be ſeene my K od. 
Chat we are able of our ſelves to claime | 
Our right in France, without oz pont affiftance, 

Oz any others, bat the helpe of heauen. 

Bur. J make no queſtion of it, pet the confiable 

Pzeft with no ſuch occaſion as J was, 
Sig bt baus excuſde vs beth if be had pieaſde. 

K. Ed. Accuſe him not, yoor cities as we came, 
Mere even as much tobe condemnde as his, 
Cbeygauc vs leaus to lie within the field, 

And ſcarcely would affozd vs meate fo; monep. 
Tbis was ſmall friendſhip inreſpec of that, 
Vu bad ingagde pour honour to perfozme, 
But mavch we foz ward as we were determined, 
This is S. Quineifs, where pou ſap mp Lozd, 
The conſtable isreadie to peceine vs. 

Bur. Ss much be ſignificd tome bp letter. 

KEd. Well we (hall (ce his entertainment: tm ward. 


- 


King Edward che fourth: 


As they march vpon the ſtage, the Lord Scales i 
ſtrooke down, and twoſouldiours ſlaine outright, 
with great ſhot from the towne, 


Fly to our maine battell: bid them ſtand, 

Theres treaſon plotted: ſpeake to me Lozd Scales, 
Datfthere be no power of life remaining, 

Co vtter thy hearts grienance, make a ũgne. 

C wo of our tommaon ſouldicrs ſlaine beide, 
This is hard welcome: but it was not you, 

At whom the latall enger didaime, 

Pp bꝛeaſt the leuell was, though pou the marke, 
In wbich conſpiracie anſwer me Dake, 

Js not tbp ſoule as gniltie as the Caries? 

Bur, Periſh mp ſoule, King Edward, il I knew | 
Df any luch intention: pet J did, andgriene chat it aſide. 
hath ſped noothertile. 

K. Ed. Howard and Sellinger. 

Burgundie(tealesaway. 
What is there hope of liie in none of them? 

Ho, The ſouldiersare both ſlaine outright my Lom 
But the Loꝛʒd Scales a little is tecauered. - 

K. Ed. Connayhts bodie to our panillion, 

And let our Surgeons vle all 

Thep can deuiſe foz ſafegard of his lite, 

Goe — — our powers, 
p , Quintins; on 

We will nat irre a foote, till we have ſhetune 

Jul vengeance on the conſtable of France. 

Db Cocke, to wooe vs firſt topalle the ſes, 


And at our comming thus to hault with vs, 
I thinke the like thereof was neuer ſeene, 
Bat wheres the Duke z 

— — 

Stept ſecretly awap, as one that knew 
Vis conſcience would accule him if pe aide. 


Ed 


The ſecond part of 
Kk Ed. Apaire ef maſt diembling bppocrites, 
Fs be and thisbafe arte. on whom J vo, 
Leading King Lewis vnpzeindizde in peace, 
Co ſpend the whole mesſure of mp kindled rage, 
C beir reetes ſhall ſweatewith their effaſed blood, 
And this bzight Snaac bo darkned with the ſmoke 
Ol ſmould:ing cinders, whentheir citie lies 
Buried in aſhes of revengeſul! fire, 
On whoſe pale (uperficies in the lead 
Ol parchment, with mp laance Jie d;aw theſe lines, 
Edward of England leftthis memorie, 
In juſt revenge of hateſull trecherie. 
Enter Howard againe, 
Lozd Howard haue you done as J commanded ? 
How. Dar battailes are diſpofde, and on the bow 
Ol cnexy infertoz ſetuitex mp Kozd, 
| bt behold deſtruction figured, 
Greedilp thirſting to begin the fight: 
But whennolonger thep might be reſtrainde, 
And that the dʒumme and trumpet doth began 
Co ſour warres cheerfull harmonte : behold, 
Aflaggeof truce vpon the mals was hangds, 
And fozth the gates dis iiur meeklp pac't, 
Chee men, whereof che can able is one, 
The other two the Gunner and his mate, 
By whole grofſe over-ſight ( as hep ropozt) 
This ſudden chance bawittingty befell. 
k. Ed. Bzing fazth the can able: and the other two, 
See chem lale guarded till you know out pleaſure. 
Enter the Conſtable aud Howard, 
Now mp Lo Howard, howiſt with Seales ? 
Ho, Well mp dzead now his wound is dzeff, 
And by the opinion of the Surgeons, 
Its thought he ſhall not periſh by this hart. 
K. Ed. Jam the gladder, but vaſaithſul Earle, 
4 do not lee how yet Jcandiſpence. 


King Edwardehefourth, 
With tor ſubmilon, this was not the welcome, 
Poar lettets ſent to 


England, p;omilde me. | 
Con. Right high and eight icy condemns not, 


C bat am as innocent in this 


As any — — 
Che fault is in out gunners 
Who taking 


ignozance, 
vou fo; Lewes King of France, 
LThatlikewiſe is within the cities henna, 
Made that vnlockie ſhot to beate bias backe, 
— — 
knowledge which, — 2 
And thtrtie thouſandcrownes within 
— — + ng 
— France, dos will not ſoll a dzop 
liſh blood, fen all the gold in France: 
— march two of our men are ſlaine, 
To quit their deaths, thoſe two that came with thes 
Sþall both be cramds into a cannons mouth, 
And lo be ſhot into the towns : 
It is not like but that they knew aur colours, 
— — 

Noz can J be perſwades 
— — aimed at: 
are we well contented to hold you excuſde, 
Marie our ſouldiers muſt be (atiſfied, 
— > 

e crownes amongit them, vou voturn, 
And ol pour beũl pꝛouiſlon ſend to vs, 
Thirtie waine loade, beſides twelne tunno of wine, 
This if the Burgers wil ſubſcribe vato, 


aziicios per te | 
K. £4. Pet one thingamops, J will that you my K, 


. 


Doe 
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Do ere to moo naone bzing all pour ſwer, 

And iopne with ones, o olle we do recant, . 
fthallbefrultrate. 


Cranesparlance with pour 
 Whatnewes a Cocks - U— — EY 


Enter Mugeroune. 
dv. of paillant a0 aeg pen Ring, 


Dhatener Levis ppetendedhartto England, 
Ender by cloſe conſpiratozslent outer, . 
mine pour ſtate, oz openty-: 


Ot wildome valour.aw herotke 


Co render hate ſm lone, i amitie terne waxret 
Not of himleife we know: but by the meane s 
Af likemud, 


Would ſpoile the pure temper of his noble minde, . 
and that pernicious rebell, 
Paul, dane ſet 


It is the 
Erle ol. 


* 


Ring Edward the fourth. 
Who of themſelnes vaable 

Would make poar grace the 
And when pou haue done what you can foz them, 


ſhallbe ſare of nothing 
— — 


| Shall meets together to ſhake hama in peace, 
And not with ſhock of Launce aw Cortelars. 
That Lewis is willing, | 


The ſtvond part of 
Stanentie — —— ena 
And peawly | 
Daring 
That be doth bold his a 
And take his offcr, twul ast ho Sr. 
Ed. It ſhall be 
And Sellinger call 


King Lewis ts ont thnt u was ern; 
— 2 


pos tete Pfr., 
Che other to the Conse France, 
Wherepon 
— — 
Oz dow they tau with France, 


Somewhat it witi dnnn, 
Woztbie 
Se l. With all mp dart mpK: 
Rua fd be cnſligbla of Nranes 


How. A 


[um —— 


Eater certaine Nobiemen and Svuldiers with a 
Drumme, they march about the ſtage, thementet 
ty et en => men — 
ng Edward, the Kingeembcace, 
= Lew. Pp — op 
o thinke you great achargy 
And toild pour ropall ſelis (ofarre from young, 


And weake aGiCanooof Qs Serie S. Paul, 
D; Burgundies pot i right, 
That wings thb ot compoſed rtr. 


kao pour m,ð,Eß hav e diferetton, 

Bat hi not ccao o oe men, 
pou to entertains pears, 
Pp Alngly bꝛother in che light ofche@, 
And ol the all diſconemgey el heron, 


The ſecond part ot 
— — 2 
Chat done J am as readie as pour ſeite. 

k. Lew. Faire bzother, let vs heare them what they be, 

K. Ed. Herald repeat the articles. 

Her. Firſt it is conenanted that Lewis King of France, ac- 
coding to the cuſtome of his pzedeceſo2s, ſhall do homage to 
King Edward, Ring of England, as his Soarraigne and true 
heire to all the dominions of France. 

Burb, n 
And quite bereane dim of his Diademe. 

Well kingly Lewis foope to ſaeh a valſtilage : 
K. Ed. Burbon, ii de will not let him chooſe, 
R. L. Bzother hane patience, Burbon feale pour lips, 
And interrupt not theſe dige 
Foꝛward Herald, what is elſe demandedy 
Her, Secondly — — rats, 


agreement 
crownes of the ſunne, toward the IE 
been at, ſince his arriqallin theſe parts of France 

Burb. Mort dieu, dieu, Pele neither leave him crown no; coin. 

Kk. Lew. Burbon J (ap be Ment, Þeraldreade on. 

Her, or _ conenanted, that oner and be- 
five thoſe ſeanentie fue thouſandcrownes of the ſunne, now 
pꝛeſently to be paid, Lewis King of France ſhall pearelp here- 
after, during the life of Edward King of England, pay fiſtis 
thovſandcrownes moze without fraude, oz guile, to bee ten · 
CCT 

Burb. Nap bind him that he bzing bis Lozdthip a couple of 
Capons too enerp peace beſide. 

Bere is apeacs indeed farre wozſe then worre. 

— — => eg 
Accozding as pou date : 

2 mot pour royall then. 

Fo; ſubiees weale, and glozie of my God, — 


* Aadfodealeiuffly with the wozld befive, 


King Edward the fourth, 


Knowing pour title to be lineall, 

From tho groat Edward of that name the third, 
— rrennth s e 
Giving mp Crowne and Sceptex to hand, 
A3 an obedient Liegennantopour grace, 

K. Ed. Theſamg J odelicer backe againe, 
With as large intreft as you had befoze. 

Hd fvz the other covenants, 

Kk. Lev. Thoſe mp Led, 


The peately penſton ſhall be truely 
Her. Sears on —— — + 


Von meane no otherwiſe then pon haus ſaide. 


K Lew. $6 helpe me Coche as 3 diCemblonot, 
K. Ed. Andſohelpe me as Jentend to keepe . 
Elnfained league and truce with noble France: 


* 


— 
ſedlikea fouldiourgatanother - 
of France, wich him Ho- 

wardinthelike diſguiſe. 


How. I domy Lozd, and hat im certaintie... 
Bur. bane found ooo — 


Þath (ſecretly 


Theſecond part of 
And leaues me diſappointed in wp hope, AL 
A plague vpon ſuch craftie calening, alide. 
Now ſhall J be a marke fog them to aims af, 
And that vile laue to triumph at mp fople. 
Con, Tis ſo,fo2 it can be no 
Burgundichath been pzinie to chis plot, 
Conlpirde with Lewes and the Engliſh King, 
Co ſane his owne take, and aſſure himſeife 
Ol all thoſe Seigneurtes J hoped tm, 
And thereupon this cloſe peace is contriude, 
Now muſt the conſtable be as a butte, 
e 
and on But gundie, 
Foz this bis ſabtile ſecret villanie. ; 
Bur. Well good fellow c <p paines take that, 
Leane me alone, (m Jam much diſpleaſde. co Sel. 


King Edward the fourth. 
K. Ed. Ss Sellinger, we then perceine 
The:Dokeis — — — 
Scl. J my dead Lozd beyond compariſon, 
Thatpaſſethby! hal — 
And aa (be manaer of 7 
K. Nofap 8 while: 


ow. Pp Sonttaigne pes. 
King. But bow tooke de the newes 7 
How, Faith enen as diſcontented as might be, 


perſwadedweſhall 

— — btn. 

K. L. —— — bom Hye nan 
—__— — 

K Ed. Feare not, J baue the method in mp : 
What is it pou mp KL ozy of Conte : welcome, 
Pow doth the valtant Duke ? in health J hope. 

Con. Jn health (my Lo) of bodie though in mind 
Somewhat diſtempered, that pour grace 


bath ioynd 
In league with his 


pꝛolelled enemies. 
. Þow le peu that my KLozd hay pon ſpeake out: 
—f—— — cold, 

Am ſome what thicke 


King Edwardche fourth. 


— Lomeete your Paleſſie: bende my Lad. 
It hath been pz00ned ſiace, how much the 
Bstes pour paoceedings, by that wiſuil ſhot, 

Mas made 2gainft pou from S.Quincins wals, 
Which thoogb be leemde tocolour with faire ſpeech, 
Lhe truth ta, they did leuel at pour (elſe, 

And griened when they beard pou were not flaine, 
K. E. Pap I be ſo bold to credit ydur repeat: 
Con. The Duke vpon his honour bad me (ap, 

That it was true, and therewitholl qaoth he, 

Cell noble Edward if he will recant, 

And fall from Lewes againe, knowing it is 

Moꝛe tc; his digutite to be (ole King, 

And conquer France as did 

Then take a fee, and ſo be (atiſfied, 

That J amreadie with twelue thouſand ſouldiers 

All well appopnted, and not onlp wil, 

Deliner bim the Conſtable of France, 

That bee may puniſh hin as be ſees good, 

But ſeat him in the thzone imperial, 


Now my Kingly Bzother, dane pou deard this news? 
K. L. So plaineiy mp R ond, that J ſcarce held my ſeife 
From Cepping ftath, bearing wy royall nam 
pꝛophande and flabberd as 


The ſecond part of 


Tv \mile to thinke the Duſkevothhang his friend, 
Bebtnde dis backe, whom to his face de ſar0oGhes. 
R. Ed. But we ſhall haus ſarre botter ſpozt anon: 
Howard tels mie that another meſſenger, 
Js come in poſt-hafi from theconftable 
As pou haue degon withpatience heare dere. 
K. L. Ho most adoe, eto y place agoine, 
— — 1e. 
K. Ed. I warrant peu. Howar in ide mellenger. 
Enter the meſſengerſtum the Conſtable. 
Mel. Yealth to the viqamus Ring of England. 
K. Ed. Tell dim de my@Traine out bis votet alowd, 
1 deafe an cannot heare. 
How. His mateſite reque&s pen to ſpeahe ont, 
Bceauſe his hes ring is of late decaide. 
Meſ. The wozthie Earle . Paul. 
R. Ed. Came necre me. 
Meſ. The wozthie Carte . D 


ain ' 
Lit wllplaſe poutorenoka rom France, 


King Edward the fourth, 


Andthinke of Burgundie as he deſernes, 
Lhe Dake with expediticnbedme dap, 

That be woald putthe Cale into poor hands, 
Wherebp poymightre vengehis treacherous purpoſe, 
And aide pov too with twiſe flue Hovſarid men, 

And ſeate you like 8conquerovr in Fronce. 

K. Ed. Can it ſeeme poſſible that 
So firmeip mit together as they were, 
Should on a ſuddaine now de ſach great foes ? 

M. The earls; my Lozd, could neuer abide the Dake, 
Since his la treaſon againff yourſacred perſon, 
Befoze S. Quintins came to 

k. Wasthat the cauſe of their diſſenſion then e 

Mel. It was mp Lozd. | 

k. Ed. Well J will thinke bpont; 

And yon ſhall haue vont anſwer by and by, 

Cofin Howard take dim alle, 

Pot erp otro eater Leg wile 
pon 

And ſo . — beitethe 

k. L. Heres — werden maker oY 
Fraud, with deceit, deceit 


— — 
Cwere not amiſſe to 


bac ance etengertth King of Fac 


KL. . 
—— 
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Pe thinkes thep baut alreadie done ſo well, 
As tbis map ſerue ts them both to bell. 
k. L. No, no, thep dre indifferently well loden, 
Bat pet their franght's not full, ſes other ware, 
D ther pꝛoaiſlon to pzeparstheir waie, 
The verie ſame (my £02d) which they pꝛetend 
In loue to you againſt my lile ant crowne, 
Te ſame they vndettake to doe i me 
Againſt pont (alctie, vzging if Npleaſe, 
T hat they Wil iotae their fozces both with mine, 
And in pour backe return to Calice, eut the thzoats - 
Ol pou and ai pour (oaldicrs. 
K Ed. Ob damnable.  - 
But that J ſee it figurde in thele lines, 
I would haue ſwozne there had been nothing left, 
Foz their pcrnitious baaine to wozke vpon. 
K. L. Atroitoz is ltke a boldfacde heretick, 
— for mine = 04-4 peg 


El Eheweptacrtvenints them is to cut them of, 


er 


Ves bord 
Weele lee(f the hane grace to bintpen ns, 
ann 
both the Meſſengers. 

Con. What is — ge France ſo neere r 
And Pouaſter Rolle, the Carles (ecretariee 
I feare (ome hurt depends dyon dis pzeſence. 

Meſ. How comes it that I ſee the french King hexe : 
Jun (he Lo2dof Conte to me thinks, 
Pꝛay God our me ſlagt be not made a (cone. 

K. Ed. You told me that from earie . Paul. 

3 — 
21 IIs 3 

No 
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Meſ. No moze then he is willing toperfizme, 
K. Ed. now pon his hand · wytting if pou ſeete 2- 
Mel. 3 doemp Lo. | 
K. Ed. Is this bishandoz no? 
Mel. J cannot ſap but that it is his hand: 


K. Ed. Hot comes it then that vaderneathbis hand 


y death is ſought, when pon that are 
— nog noone 
pou | 
- — — paper, 


Unlefle yon grant they can dtaide 
And of two ſhapes become toute ſubſ antes, 
Howts it J ſhould have their knightly aide, 
And pet bp them be viterlp deftroide 7 

R. Lew. And 


—— 
Sel. Thoſe ſouldters I, 
Where we did beare the ſoule mouthv Duke erclatm- 

Ag ainſt oar noble | 


my Lo;dJcanrepont, 
de did (peake chem at the verie time. = 
K. Ed. Wellthey ave meGengers, and fv; that cauſe. 
We are content ta beate withtheir amille, 
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Batkeepe them ſafe, and let them not returns, 
Tocarris tales vatothole coonterfeits, 
Untill you haus them both as last (nſnarde. 
To compslle which the better, bzother of France, 
Fine thouſand of our ſouldiers here wo leane, 
Co be imploid in leroice to that end. | 
Che te with vs to England ſhallroturne, Exit. 
Enter Chorus, 


Ch. Ring Edward is returned home to England, 
And Lewis King of France ſoone aſterwato, 
Surpztzed both bis ſabtill enemies. 

Rewarding them with traiterons recompence. 
Now do we dꝛaw the curtaineof our Scene, 
Tolpeake of Shoare and hisfaire wife againe, 


Gracde with pour gentle fufferance ben Excunc. 
Enter miſtris$Shoare with Iocky her man, and (ome arte 
tir Robert Brackenburie. 
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Withoat offence, where bave pe bone this wap : 
14. To tate the alte here in Saint Georges lleld, 
Sir Robert Brackenburie, and to biſite ſome 
Pooꝛe paticiits that cannot vidt me, 
Bra, Are pou a phplition ? 
Ia. Js Ample one. 
Bra, What diſeale core pee? 
la. Fatthnone perl. nlp, 
Py php licke doth butivittigate the pains 
A little while aw chen ti comes againe. 
Bra. Sweet miftris Shoare, J vnderſtand pe not. 
Ia. Paſtce liewtenant I beleeve pou well. 
locky. Gude faith Sir Robert Brokenbelly,map maffres 
ſpeekes deftlp and truly, foz hee bes deene till ſee thoze that 
cannot come till ſee het: and thepes peatients perfqzce. The 
pꝛilonets man ia the {wvea pꝛiſons. And ſhee bes gynne tham 
her liller nd her gerte till bay tham fade. 
Bra. Gtamercies lockie thou xe ſoluſt my doubt. 
Acomfozt miiniftring kind phy dition 
That once a weeke in her owny perſon viſits, 
The pꝛiſonets and the pooze in Hoſpitalles, 
In London 02 neere London eoerp wap, 
Whoſe purſe is open to the bangrie (ovle, X 
Whole pitious heart ſaues manic a tall mans life, - 
la. Peace good fic Robert, tis nat wo 
"_—_ Noz pet wozth thanks, that is of dutie dons, 
Foz you know well, the wozld doth know too well, 
2 Tat all the coales of mp pooze charitie, 
it |} Concotconſame the ſcandall of my name, 
dat remedie? well, tell me gentle katght, 
What meant poor kinde ſalute ano gentle ſpeech, 
At pour firſt meeting, when pou (cemde toblefſe 
The time andplace of out encountet beere i 
Bra. Lady thers lies bere pziſondin the Parſhalles, 
A gentle man of good patents and good diſcent. 
Pe dente * 


ige. 


As 
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As tall aſkilfull-aavigato7tride, 
As ere let foote in any ſhip at ſea, 
Whoſe luce it wastotoke a p2ize of France, 
As he from Rochel! was ſm London bound: 
Foz whieb( except his pardon be 0 
By ſome eſpeciall fauozite of the King) - 
Hee and his crew. a companie sf pode men; 
Are ſure to die, becauſe twas ſince the league. 

Ia. Let me (ce bin» and all his compante. 

Bra. Keeper bʒing fozth the Captaine and bis crew, 


Enter Keeper, Stranguidge, Shoarediſguiſde, 
and three moreferttered. - 4 


Tockie, Nowſap oth diell, that Mie bormie men 
ſun be hampert like plue (aves , weas me fog pet 
gude Lats. 

Bra, J Coſin Harrie, this is mi{ffris Shoare, 
Pecrleſle in Court, fo; beaatie, bountie, pittie. 


Imevieweethemalt:- 


Andil thee cannot lavsthce thou mul die: 
Stran. Will ſhe ifſhe can: 


— 
Sho. O death to ſee her lace 


That cauſveherſhame and my vntuſi diſgracs. Sho. aſide. 
O (hat our mutuall eyes were Baſilihe. 
Co kill each other at tis enter uiew. 
Bra. Bow like ye him ladie t you haue viewed him well. 
Ia. J pittie him, and that ſame proper man, 
That rarnes his backe, aſhamve of this diſtrefe. 
Sho. Aſhamde of thee, cauſe of my heavineſſe. 
Ia. Andallthe ref, oh were d King returnoe, 
There might be hope, but ere his comming home, 
They may betrive, condemnd, and judgve, ano dead. 


Sho. 
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Sho. Jam condemnd bp ſentence of deſame, aſide, 


O were J dead J might not ſeo my ſhame. 

Bra. Ponr credit Ladie may pꝛolong their triall, 
What tudge is be that will giue you dentall e 

la. Ile cache my ccebit, and wil lanch mp crownes 
To (ave their lide s, il hey haue done nomurther. 


Sho. O thou haſt crackt my credit with acrown, alide. 


And mur dꝛed me pooze Mathew Shoare tue. 
Stran. Faire Ladie we did hed ao dzop of blond, 
N22 caſt one Freachman onerbozd, any pot, - 
Becauſe the league was made beſqze the fact 
TWhdich we pooze ſeamen God knowes never beard, 
Ve doubt out yeathough we ſhould teſloze 
Trcbble the valde that we tooke and moze. 
Twas lawful! pzize when J put ont tolea, 
And warranted in mp commiſſion. 
1 
(Long may ii la) ano A vuwittingly 
Hane tooke a Frenchmanſinge the truce was tant: 


And il J die, via, one day J mult. 
And God will pardon all my ſinnes J truf, 


Laſt night at Douer, mp bop came from thence, 

n= 

la. courage 

ale dit my ſaireft meanesto (one pour lines, 

Ine memnefeatontponythet fig mpſods, | 

Enter Lord hlarqueſſe Dorſet, and cle 
her onthe ſhoulder, EM 


* 
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Mat. By vont droue Piltris S os re, J baue taken patnt s. 
Co find pon out, come pon met go with me. 

la. WWikither my Lo7d 7 

Mar. Unto the Quene my mother. 

Io. Good my L. Marqueſſe Dorſet wong me not. 

Mar. J cannot wzeng the as thou wongũ mp mother, 
Jle bing dee to der let her die her pleslure. 

Ia. Againſt ap win wrong ber good my Lozd, 
Pet am aſhamde to fee her maiefite. 
Sbeete L 07d exeale me, ſup ye ſaw me not. 

Mar. Shall Pbelave my mother for a whoze ? 
Nomilyis Shoarepe mu go tothe Aueene. 

lane. Po#J mp Lozd? what wil the dy to me? 
Uſe violence on me now the Ning s awop ? 
Alas mp Loꝛd behold this hoe of trares, 
TWbich kad ing Edu ard wou d compatſſonate, 
Bing me not to ber,the will it my nole, 
Oz marke mp face, os ſyutne me vnto desti 
Looke dame Re: eon po ind in your heart, 
Co bane me ſpoild that never thought pou harme ? 
O rather with peuv taptet run mech2ovgh, 
Then carris moto the dilpleaſed Q ueene. 

Sho. Dhabtthoenener broke thy vow fo me, 
From ſeare and wong bad I defendedtbee. 

Mar. J am inero;able, thereface ariſe, 
And go with me, what raſeatl et ue ts this, 
Miſtris Shoares ſaters, ſuch lanes make og. 
What fir Robert Brackenburieporrs Short 

Bra. No Shoviſi, but to fave mp cofins life. 

Mar. Then ile be hangdif he eſcape ©7 this, 
Che rather foz pour meanes to miſtris Shoare, 
Py motter can thiywboze at!, 
o_ away minton pou thail pꝛate no moze. 
and J mill 0 
2 — hol a 
eee e 


Cake 
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Toke what is there in lieu of poor true fernice. 

loc. Na 8 maye ſale ayſenerefoz(ake mp gud maifirefte, 
Till aye hes ſeene <a wozff that ſpight can du her. 

Exeunt Marqueſſe, and lane andtheirs, 

Sho. Foz all the wong tyat teu haſt dune to me, 
Thbep ſhould not hurt theepet if I were ſrer. 

Bra. See coſinStranguidge howthe caſe is changde, 
Sbe that coult helpe thee cannot belpe her ſelfe. 

Stra. What remedie ? the God of heanen helps all, 
What lap pe mates? our hope of life is dacht, 
Now none bat Gvy, lets pat our truff in him, 
And everte man repent him of his ſinne, 
And as together we haue lia de like men, 
Do like tall men together let vs die: 
The beff is if we die ſ this cffence, 
Our (ignozance (Hall plesde our innocence, 

Keep. Poor meate is r adte (Captaine) vou mult in. 

Stran. Pu@t J: J will: cofin what will pon doe? 

Bra, Uifit pou ſoone, but now will to court, 
To ſe what ſhall become of Piftris Shoare, 

Stran, God ſpetd yr well. | 

Keep. Come ſir will you goin? 

Sho, Jle cate nomeatr, gine my leane to walke here, 
Am z notleft alone? no, millions 
Ot miſeries attend me tuerte where: 
Abt Mathew Shoare, haw doth all . 
Puniſh ſome Cane, from thy blind did? 
Intllaing paine where all thy pteaſure was, 
And by mp wile came all theſe woes to par, 
Obe lallde ber faith and beane her wedlocks band, 
Her honour falne, dow eould mp credit and? 
Pet will not J pooze lane on theeerclaimar. 
Lhough gailtie thon, J gutltteſſefuffer ſhame. 
I left this land tos titfte fra mp griefe, 
Returning, am accounted as athcefe, 


Who (nthat chip came fo; ns 
'3 


* 
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Co ſee mp friends hoping the death of ber, 

At Cght of whem ſame ſparkes of fo; mer loue, 

(Bid in ettediens ches) ptitie mocus, | 

Kindling compaCion in mp bzoken beart, 

Chat bicevs to thinke en her mſuing matt. 

O (re weake womens tmperfeaions, 

That leaut theic haſvunds ſafe pzotections, 

_ Hazarding all on KrangersMlatteries, 

Wheſe luſt alaidleaves ti em to miſerties, 

See what diſhonour bzcach of wrdiccke bzings, 

Which is not ſale eucn in che arme s of Kings ; 

Thus do 3 lane lament th pzeſent tate, 

Wiſhing my trares thy toꝛments might abate, - 
xit. 


Enter the Queene, Marqueſſe Dorſet leading miſtris 
Shoare, who ſals downe on her knees befurethe 
Queeue, fearfull and weeping, 


Qu. Now (as J am a Nneene) a goodly creature, 
Son how was ſhe attended where pou ſound her? 
Mar, Padam J found her at the Parſhalſea, 
Going to viſit the pooze pziloners, 
As the came by, dauing been to take the aire, 
And there che Keeper told me, ſhe oft deales 
Such bountious almes as ſeldome bath been ſeene. 
Qu. Nowbefvze Cocke, ſhe would make a gallant 
But good ſon Dorſet and aflde awhile. (Queens, 
Odd ſane pour maleſtie mp Lady Shoare, 
Pp Ladie Shoareſatd J? Db blaſphemie, 
To wzong pour title witha Ladiesname, 
Qutene $hoare,nap rather anpzeſle Shoare, 
Cod laue pour grace. your mateſtie, pour higneſle; 
Lozd J want titles, pou muſ pardon me. 
What ? pon kneelethere King Edwards bedfellow 
And I pour ſubie a it ? fle, dle foz ſhame, 
Come take your place, um ile kneele where yon dos, 
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I map take pour place ycu map take mine, 
Good L 0zd that pou wi'l ſo debaſe your ſelſe: 
J amſarepon are ont drt Nacenc atleaſt, 
Nay that pon axe. igen let vs it together, 

la. Great Queen. pet beate me, if mp ſinne committed, 
Mane not ſlopt vp all paſſage to pour mercie, 

Co tell the wꝛongs tha! J haue done pour bighnes 
Pight make reuenge exceed extremitie, 

Db bad J wozds oz tongue to btter it; 

To plead mp womans weakneCe and his Crength, 
Cbat was the onely wozker of mp fall. 

Een innocence her ſelle woald bloſh oz ſhame, 
Once to be namde oz ſpoken of in this, 

Let them expect foz metty whoſe effence; 

Map but be called ſinne, og mine is moꝛe, 
Pzeftrate as earth, bete pour higbneſle fte, 
Inflit whattozments pou ſhall thinke moſt meete. 

Ma. Spurnethe whooze(mother)tearethoſe enticing eyes, 
That robd pov of ing Edwards dereff lone. . 
Pangle thoſe lockes, the batts Jo his deſires, 
Let me come to her, pou but land and table, 

As if revenge conſiſted but in wozds, 

Qu. Sonne ſtand aloofe, and do not trouble me. 
Alas pooze ſoule, as much adoe have J, alide, 
To fv3beare teares to keepe her companies. 

Pet once moze will J to my fezmer humoz. 

Why as J am, thinkethat thou wert a Queene, - 
And J as thoa ſhould wꝛong thy pꝛincely bed, 

And winne the King <p huſband, as thou mine? 
Would it not Ning <p.ſoale ? 0ziſthat J 

Being a Qnern, while thou did6 loue thy bulb a. 
Should but daue done as thou haſt done to me, 
Woold it not grieue thee? pes J warrant thee. 
Ther'snot the meaneſt woman that doth line, . 
But if ſhe like and lone ber halband well, 

She had rather lee le his warmelimmes in her bed, . 
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Chen ſee him in the armes of any Qucene, 
Pou are fleſh and blood as ne, and we as pon, 
And all alike in our aftegions, 
Though maicſtie makes bs the moꝛe ambitions. 
What tis to fall into ſo great a hand. 
Knowledge might teach iber there was once a king 
Henty the ſecond, who did keepe his lemman, 
Cag'de vp at Woodſtocke in a labpzinth, 
Vis Naene pet got a iricke to find her out. 
And bow ſhe vlde yer, J am ſure thoubaſt beard, 
Chou art not mewd bp in ſome ſecret place, 
Bat kept in court here vnderneath my noſe, 
Now in the abſence of mp Loꝛd the King, 
Yave I not time moſt fitting foz reuenge ? 
Fair Roſamond, the a pore virgin was, 
Untill the King ſeduc de her to his will. 
She wꝛongd but one bed, onely the angrie Qneen's: 
Bat thou hat wzonged two, mine and (hy 
Be thine owne indge, ndnow in tuficeſee, 
That due teuenge Jought to take on thee. 
Ia. Euen what you will (great Queen) here do J pe, 
Humble and pꝛoſtrate at pour hig hneſt feete 
Joflict on me what may reuenge yout wzong, 
Was nc uet lambe abode moze patienlp, 
Then J will do: call all pour griefes tominde, 
And do cuen what pou will, oz bow likes pou, 
I willnotffirre, J will not <zike 9; crie, 
Be it tozture, poiſon, any puniſhment, 
Was neucr Dous, o Tartle moze ſubmiſſe, 
Then 3 will be vnto pour chaſtiſement. 
M. Feteht J her foz this? mother let me come to het: 
And what compaſſion til not ſuffer pon 
To do to her, reſerre the ſame tome. 
Qu. Touch der not tonne, vpon thy Ilie I charge thee, 
Bat keepe off d ill, i than wilt haue mp love. Exit Ma. 
Jam glad to beate pe are io well relolade, — 
0 


\ 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


——— ———— — — 
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Co beare the burthen of my (aft diſpleaſure, 
Shedrawes forth a knife, and making as ſhe 
meanttoſpoile her face, runs to her, and falli 
on her knees. embraces and kiſſes her, ca · 
fling awaythe knife. 
Thos then Ile doe, alas pooze ſoule, 
Shall J weepe with thee : in faith poozebeart J will, 
Be of goodcomfozt, thou ſhalt haneno barme, 
But if that kiſles haue the powze to kill thee, 
Thus, thus, and cus thoaſand times ile ab hee, 
lane 3 fozgtae thee : what tnt is lo ftrong, 
Bat with belle ging de wlll batter it e 
Weepe not (\weete lane) alas I know thy ſere, 
Coucbt with the lellſame weaknes that thou art, 
And if my late had beene as meane as thine, 
Ardſuch a beaatie to allure his eve, 
(Though J map pzomile mach to mine owne ffrength) 
What might daue hapt to me 3 cannot tell, 
Nap feare not, ſe J ipeake it with mp heart, 
And in tbp ſozrow truely beare a part. 
la. Moll bigh a mightie Queene, map Jbeleeng 
There can be foand ſach mercie in a woman, 
And in a Queene, moze then in a wie, 
r 
t pour X 
I ſee the greatneſſe of my unn the nio2e, 
And makes mp fault moze obious in mine epes, 


mp oze-battie 
— "IR 
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I know thou maiſt do much with my deere Lozd, 
Speake well of vs to bim in anp caſe, 
And J and mine ill loue and cheriſh thee. 

la. All Jcan doe is all too little too, 
But to te qutte the leaf part of this grace, 
The deartũ thongdts that harbour in this bzeft, 
Sball in pour ſeraice onely be expzeff. 

Enter king Edwardangerly, his Lords following, 

and ſir Robert Brackenburie, 

King. What is my lane with ber : it is too true, 

Ste where thee bath ber downe vpon her knees. 


Why bew now Belle? what will pe wong mp lane? 


Come hither lone, what bath ſhe done to thee 7 
lane fals on her Knees to the King, 


Ia. Dh ropall Edward, loue thy beautians Queen, 


The onelp pettea mirroz of her kind, 
Foz all the choyſeſt vertues can be nam de. 

Od let not my bewilching lokes withdzaw 
Pour deare affections from pevur deter Nucne, 
But torequitethe grace which ſhe hath ſhowne, 
Tome the wozthlefle creatureon this earth. 
Co banich me the Court immediatelp, . 

Great King let ms but beg one bone of thee, 
Chat Shoares wife nete do her moze ininrie. 


As lane kneeles ononefidethe King, ſothe Queen 
ſteps and kneeles on the other, 
Qu. Nap then tie beg again@t her ropall Edward: 
L ove thy lane till, nay moze if moze map be, 
And this is all the che harme that at mp bands 
Sbe ſhall indqre fo; it. Oh where mp Edward lones, 
2 —— 
| me e, on my *. 
Edward will honour thee in heart ſw this : 
But truſt we Beſſe, J greatlp was afraid, 
I ſhould not flade ye in io good a tune. 


kiſſing her. 


bow. 
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How now, what would our Conffable of the towze? 

— arr rr 1 5 

It is fog and his men at 

EE — 

King. Yaue J not bowed the contrarie alreadis ? 
Diſhonoar me when I have made a league: 
Py wozd is paſt, and they ſhall ſuffer death, 
Oz neuer mozelet me ſee France againe. 

la. Why there ts one is but a pallenger. 
Sball he die too? 

King. Palle me no paſſage lane, were he in compa- 
nie he dies foz compante. 

Qu. Good lane intreat fo; them. 

la. Come Edward, I muſt not take this anſwer, 
Herdes mul J bane ſome grace fog Stranguidge. 

King. Whp lane, haue I not denied mp Queene ? 
Pet what iff lane J would dente to thee ? 
Ipze thee Brackenburie be not thou diſpleaſpe, 
Pp wozd is pal, not one of them ſhall tine, 
One go and ſee them fozthwith ſent to death. 


Enter Clarence, Gloſter, and Shaw. 


Glolt. I cannot ſee this pꝛopbelie pou ſpeake of, 
— — 


That G. ſhouldput away King Edwards chilvzen, 
And it vpon his thzone ? that G. ſhould ? well. 
Cla. God ble the King, « thole debe eee pen hne, 
Glo. Amen good bzother Clarence. 
Shaw. Amen. 
Glo. And ſend them ali to deanen ſhoꝛtiy J beſeech him. 
Cla, The kings marh troublevin his icknes with it. 
Glo. J pꝛomiſe pou he is. and verie mach, | 
— - thatG. ſhould _ 
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enxnons(0 vs: | 

Shaw, Py Lozdof Gloceſter, 3 recelade the ſams 
From old Frigr Anſelme of S, Bartbolmewes. 

Glo. A great learned man be was, m 4s J have heard, - 
Bud p2opheled of verie many things, 

J pꝛomiſe pov it troobles me, 
J dope in me his pzopheſie ts ict iu. aſide. 

Cla. And lo it does me, I tell yon bother Gloceftcr. 

Glo. J am ſure it does, fog looke pon bother Clarence, 
Me know not how his Higbnes will apply it, 
We ore but (wo, pour ſelle wp Lo and 3, 
Sbould tbe pong Pzinces fails which God defend. 

Cla. Which God defend, 

D. Shaw. Mbich God defend. 

Glo. aſide. But thep ſhould be cut off: Amen, Amen. 
Peubzother firſt, and ſhogld pour (fue falle, 
Poaze J am next, the pongeſi at the cher. 
Ba! bow latte J amfrom a thong bt of that, 

Heaoen wttneſſe with me, that I wich pou dead. aſide, 

Cla. Bzother Jburdi be \wozoe. 

Glo. Gedbleffe pou all. au toke pon to him if it be his wil. 
Now bzather, this pzopheſie of G. tronbling the Bing, 

He map as well applic it vnto Gloceſter, 
Py Dukcdomes name if be by tealious, 
As vnto George pour name, gaod other Clarence, 
God help, God help, ifaith it troubles me, | 
Pon would not thinke how: aſide. that any of pou liue. 
Cla Jtcannatchuſe: how innocent Jam, 
And how vuſpotted are mplopall thoughts 
Uato bis Highnes, and (hole lweet pong P3inces, 
God be my tecoꝛd. 

Glo. Who pon a Jburft anſiver fo pon, 
That Iſhallcut pou oft ere it belong. 
Being bis Highnes Conleſlas, bow he takes it. aſideto 
Sha. Pughnawmpailnd, 8 vilaine line my ſelle. — 


1 


| 


King Edward the fourth, 
Shaw. Pp Lozd of Clarence, I mull tell pour Lozdſhip, 
His Hig dne ſſe is moch trouhled in bis ũchnes | 
With this ſame pzopbeCe of G. Who is this G? 
Oct times he will de maund, then will be lig d. 
And name dis bis bzother George, pour ſelle mp Lozd, 
And then he ſtrikes his bꝛeaſt, J pzomiſepon, | 
This mozning ta th'extrecamed2 at his fitte,. 
— ſo Gill, we all thought de dad liept, 
When ſuddenlp, George is the G. quotb he, 
Andgaoc 8 groane, am tarndhis face away. 
Cla. God be mp witnefle, witnefſe with mp ſonle, 
Py tuff nd vpzight thoogh!s to him and his, 
I ſtand ſoguatitleCe and ſo innocent, 
As J could wich mp b2eadi tabe tranſparent, 
And mp tboaghts witten in great letters tbere, 
The wozld might reade the ſecrets of my ſonle. 
Glo. Ab bzother Clarence, when pou are ſaſpeced; . 
Mell, well it is a wicked wand che while: 
But ſhall 3 tell you bot bet in plaine tearmes, 
I fearc, your ſelle aw J hans enemics, 
About the King, God pardontbeur, 
The wozld was never wozſer tobe truffed; 
Ah dzother George, where is that lone that was e - 
Aditisbanitht zother from thewayld : 
Ab Conſcience, Conſcience, true bzotherhood,.. 
Tis gone, tis gone, bzother J em pour friend, 
J am pour louing bz0ther, pour owne leite, 
And love pon as my ſavle, vſe me in what pou pleaſe, 
And pon ſhall ſee Ile doe a bothers part, 
Send pon to heanen I hope, ert it be long: aſide. 
J am atrue ſlampt villaine as everliade. 
Cla. I know pon will, then bzother I beſeech pou, 
pou mine tnnocencs bats the King, 
And in meane tims to tel! mp lopaltia, 
Ile keepe within my houſe at Bainards Cattle, 
66 "tags 


Ca. 


Glo. Pp feares will ſcarcely take mp u leane, 

Jloue pou lo: Farewell woot George Exit Cia. 

So, is be gone : now Shaw tis in thy power, 

To bind me totbeeevnerlaſtinglp, 

And there is not one ep that J hall riſe, 

But J will dzowthes with me vnto greatneffe, 

Thou ſhalt ſit in mp baſome as my ſoule, 

Incenſe the King, now being as thou art, 

So ncere about him, and his confeſſo;, 

That this G. onelp is George Duke of Clarence. 

Docs; thou needſt not my inftruction, 

Thou haſt a ſearching bzaine, a nimble ſpirit, 

Able to maſter any mans affections. 

Ettea it Shaw, and bzing it to paſſe once, | 

Ile make thee the greateſt Shaw that ener was. 

Sha. Pp Lozd J am going by commandement, 
cranguidge, 


Sha, Farewell mp Lozd of Gloſter. 
Glo. Let me awake mp ſleeping witsawhile, 
Ha, the marke thou aimeft at Richard is a crowne, 
And many ſtand betwirt thee and the ſame, 

hat of all that : Doaꝭ play thou thy part, 
Ile climbe by degrees, thzough many a heart. 1 
＋ 


Enter Brackenburie with Vaux 
the Keeper. 


Bra. Why maſter V aux is there noremedie ? 


King Edward the fourth. 


Bat inffantly they muſt be led fo death ? 
Can it not be deferd till after noone, 
©) bottwo owes, in bopto get reppne? 

K. Paſfer Lieutenant, tis in vaine to ſpeake, 
The Kings incenſde, and will not pardon them, 
The men are patient, and teſolude to die, 
The Captaine and that other gentleman, 


ſhall 
Bra. Yow fell the lot, to Stranguidge oz to him? 
Kee. The gulltleſſe paſſenger muſt firft go toot. 
Bra, Thep are all guiltleſſe from intent of ill. 
Kee. And yet mult die fuz doing of. the deede, 
Beſides the Duke of Exeter found dead, 
And naked floating bp and downe tbe ſea, 
Twirt Calice and our coal, is laid to them, 
That they ſhouldrob and caſt him oner booꝛd. 
Bra. Pp ſonle be pawne, thep neuer knew of it. 
Kee. Mell bzing them fozth. 
Bra. Stay them pet bat an howze. 
Kee, J dare not do it ir Robert Brackenburie, 
Pou are Lienetenant of the towze pour ſelfe, 
And know the peril of time, 
Moꝛeouet heeres that pickethanke Dodoz Shaw, 
The Dune of Slofters ſpanisll ſh;ining them, 
Comebzing them fozth. 
Bra. Pooze Stranguidge muſt thou dye: a 


Enter one bearing aſiluer oare before 0 
Shoare, and two or three more 
two or three with bils and a | 
Bra. f1!, Jdare not ſap good mozrow, but ill day, 
That HarrieStranguidge is thus call away. 
Stra. Good Coftn Brackenburie be as wel content, 


Co ſee me die as J to ſuffer death, 
Be witnelle that J die an honeſt man, 


Becauls.. 


The ſecond part of 
Becauſe mp fact pzocues ili thzoogh igno;ance, 
And foz the Duke of Exceter his death, 
So ſpecd mp ſoule as J am innocent. 
Here gots my griefe, this guiltlefle gem leman, 
Like Æſops ſozke that dies fig companie, 
And came (God knowes) but as d paſſenger. 
Ah Pater Flud, a thouſendfloods of woe, 
Oe · lo my ſonlc that thou mot pertſh ſo. 

Sho. Good Captainelet no pertatbarion, 
Hinder our paſſage to a better woꝛld, 
This laft bzeaths blaſt will waft out wearte ſonles, 
Onuer deaths gulfe, te heagens mol happie pozt, 
There is a little battailt to be fought, 


This v hile the hangman prepares, Shore at this 
ſpeech mounts vp the ladder, 


CWbcrcin bp lot the leading matt be mine. 
Second me Captatne, nd this bitter breakſaft, 
Shallbzing aſwecterſupyer with the Saints. 

D. S. Cdis Chziſtian patience at the point of death, 
Doth argue be hath ler n icke ie, 

Yow euer heaven bath atv this crofle en him, 

Nell Mathew Flud ſm ſo thou calf ib le lle, 

Finiſh a geod ceurſe as thou haſt begun, 

And cles tc thy conſcienee by confeTion, 

What knowſt thou of the Duke of Exteters deati: 

Sho. S God teſpect the waygate of my ſonle, as 
Jknowrothing. 

D. S. Thenconcerning this fey which thou dien, 
knew Stranguidge of the leaguebetwixt che Kings 
bet e betooke that pate? 

Sho. No in mpconſcience. 

D. S. Stranguidge What ſap you ? 

Pou ſce theres but a turne betwixre pour lines, 
Pou muſt be next, confeſſe ad (ave pour ſoule, 


Con- 


King Edward the fourth. 
Concerning that wherein Jqnefionde him: 2 3 
J am pour gboft(p father ta abſouo 12 wr 1*- LAY 
Yon of pour ſiunes, if you confefle the truth. | 
— — when — 8de | 
Ineither knew how that good Dake came bead, 

Noz of the le Ihad tans the pn. 
Neither was F. »(that innocent dying man) | | 


What wpon I did whiles J therein ein  - 


That wzackt my ſtate, by winning ofmp wite, 


And thong be woatdnotpardontreſpadeſmaii 


Intheſe, in me God knoweanafavit at at, L 4 
pat don him b guiltte of my fall. 
J _ my 


Theſecoodpirt abs 


Todpevnknowne thus, ismpygreatef? good, 

That Mathew Shoares nothangde, but ate u. 

Foz flouds of woehave macht away the ſhoze,: -- 

LT bat never wile no; kinge ſhall looks on — 5 

8 ———ů — mW 
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knowes J ballen that ete d migut. 0. 2 

Vere maſter Vaude eee renn, 


Yo. 


King Edwardthe fourth, 
nr ern — 
ad all bis companie from ſhameſull death, 

All. God (age the Ning. and God blee Þ. Shoare. 

loc. Amen, t hæpe theſe frea comming here any mar. | 
Ia. Poumuſf diſcharge thempaping oftheir lees; * 
Which foz I feare their ſloꝛe is verie ſmall, | 
J will defrap, bold, dere, tae purſe ans all, 
Nap-mader Vaux tis gold, il not tnough, 
Send to me, and J will pap pon ropally. 

Stra. Ladie, in the behalte of all the teſt, 

With humble thantzs I peelo my ſelſe pour laue. 
Command their ſervice am command mp lite. 

la. No Captaine Stranguidge, let the King command 
Pour lines awſervice, who yatb given pon life, 

Theſe and ſuch offices conſcience bids me do. 

D. Sh. Pittie that ere awzie ſhe trode her ſhooe. 

Sha. © bad that conſcience paickt when loue pꝛouokt. 

Bra. Ladie ths laſt but not the leaf in debt, 

Co pour denotion ſ mp Coſins life, 

J render thanks, yet thanks (s bat a vzeath, 
Command (Padame) during life, 
Old Brackenburie vowes ſm you to Fand, 
hill J haue lkmmes 0; an foot of land. 

Sho. Thus is her glozie builded on the ſand. 

Ia. Thanks good . Lieatenant of the towze. 
Strrapzepare my hozſe, why flap pou here? to locky. 
1 Pzap pe commend me to my noble friend, 

The Duke of Clarence now poorpziloner, 

Bid him not donbe the Kings pad, 

J bope to gaine dim ſavour and 
| Bra, God grant ye map, bees a nobis 
D. S. Pp patrone Glolter willcrodle it if he can. 


Enter ameſlenger, 
Ku. Wheres miſtru Shoace Ladie J come in pol, 
taped FW 3's 


The ſccondparrof:  - 
Since pou came frombim, tu iet bismaieſtis 
Hath ſwounded, and with much a dot reutu de, 
And ill as bzeath mill giue him teaue to ſpeake, 
Ve cals foz pou: the Nueene and all che 
Haaeſentto ſeekepee, haſt vato his Grace, . 
Oz cls I feare poule neuer ſee his face. 
Ia. © Go velemd, god friends r er cn te ing, | 
Moꝛe bitter are the aewes whichhe dothbzing, 
Cben thoſe were ſweet Jbzoughttopon of late: 
If Edward dye, confonnded is my Kate, 
Ile halt vato bim ad wili ſpend mn blood. 
Co laue bis life az da him anp good, | 
Excuat ſhe and the 
Fh. And (0 would I foz thee havit thonbeene true: · 


J do tetoyte vour pardon was obtainde. 
Bekdzetheſe .—äũb rc rae 
BD. Lieutenant, poule gos to the Lower: 
Jie take mp leans, gallants Godbuope all. 
Extumt Vaux and bus traime. 
Str. Gon nay P. Vaur, I wis pehaloff good get's: 
Bra. You (hall be mp guei ſ a night oꝛ two, 
Colin, till your ownelodging be pzeparde, 
But tell me ſir. what meanes bath ꝙ Flud - 
Str. J cannot tell, le alke dim ifpou wil, 
Bra, Daſs,omdit tis tatunt t de tebaſde, 
Ile entet tate hum A heale deli with me, 
On good condition. 
Stra. M. Mathew Fludg.' 
Heare ye mp —ů s 
He bath cauctiude ſuch liking of pour parts, 


That 


King Edward the fond 
Chat if pour meanes ſurmoomt not dis ſappoſd, 
Heele entertaine pe glaviy at the Tower, 
Co watte on bim, an pot powin great truf@. 
— — a 
And hold me happis ! mpdiligence 
Map pleaſe ſo wozthie a Gentleman as be, 
Chat ere my tunes haue been, thep aro now, 
Such aa to ſervice make their maſter bow. 

Bra. No Flud, moe ue a friend and fellow mate, 
I means to b(e thee, then a ſeruitoz,” ' 

And place thee in ſomecredi( inthe Tower, 
And gine thee meanes to ſius in ſome goed ſa:t. 

Sho. J thanke pe ſtr, God grant q may deſerye it. 

Bre. Colin and all pont true come bone with me, 
Where after (ozxow wemap merrii ue. 

Sho, The Tower will be a place of ſetretreſt, 
Where J map hearegoodnewes d 240 vie che bet; 
God blefle the Ang, a wozle map weare the crowne, 
And then lane —— . 
Foz though le nenerdednv2bozdi9ithrhes, /: 

Pet thy deſtracion wiſh J not to ſee, 1 56 

Becavle Jlou'thee when thopwas wp ut, 

Not foz now laning mp diſdaineu us, 

Thich laſts too lang, God gran! vs both tomend, 
Well Zmuſl in, mplorgicstontonds! 


The Lord Louell andDoRor Show mano. 


flagge. : 
Sha, Well met mp good Lozd Ebel! 
Lo, Whither away ſola gres — 
Sh. Why to che Tower, toſhrive the Duke d Clarence, 
Who as J beste is tune ſogriruous fiche, 
As it is thought be can hy na meanesefrape; 
Lo. He neither can no; hall j warraitthee; 
Sh. J hope mp Lom hots not deadalready! 
Lo. But J * 2 
3 7 


The ſecond part of 
Df a Flies desth, dzowndia a butte of 

Sha. D:ownd ina butte of Patmſep? thats range, 
Donvtiefle be neuer mould miſdoe himſelle ? 

Lo. No that thou knoweſt right well, behav ſome olpers, 
Thy band was int it with che Dake of Gloſters 
As(mootbty as thou ſe hit tocoacr it. 

Sha. Ob fowle wozds my c, no maze of that, . 
The wozld knowes nothing, theo w at chould I core ? 
Dotd not pour honour (eckep2zomotione 
Db gine the Doctoz then a little leave, * 

So that he gaine preſerment with a king, 
Cares no who goes to woche, whole — wing. 

Lo. A Ring- what inge 

Sha. Why Richard man ? who elle : god Lozd 3 lee, 
Wile men ſometimes bane weake capacitte. 

Lo. Why isnotEdwarditning v ud il he were not, 

Path be not childzcn? what ſdall become of them ? 

Sha, Why man, lining fo; beds, a knife, oz ſo. 
What make a bopaKting and a man ſand by, 
Richard, a man fay/vs? fle that were a ume, 

Lo. Nap then J ſce if Edward were deceaſt, 

Wbich wap the game would go. 

Sha. What elſe my Load: 471 
{That way the current of dur ſmtune rannes, 
By noble Richard gallantropall Richard, 
He ts the man muſt oneip do vs good, 

Do J baue bonour, let me ſwimmetbzough bloud. 
y Lo2d,be but at Pauls croſſe on @unday next, 
J dope I baue it bereſhall ſoundly pꝛoue, 

King Edwards childsen not legitimate. 

Nap, ane that tm Edward ruling gow, 

And George the Duke of Clarence ſo late dead, 
Tbcir mother hapt to ttead the ſhooeawzp, 

Lo. Why what isRichardthen? -: 

Sha. Tut. a tamiuli man, de ſaies if (obim(ciſe. 
Aud what pe lau s ue be ſo bold to lwt ata, 


Thongh 


„ 


King Edward the fourth. 


Thengh in my lotus A nom it otbet te, 
Broad, rde 


N 1. 


-EnqerCaveablei../. 
— — ſoz8 (et: 
Lo. What ffaff ſitgWithiumCateable?” 
— — tra 
is Hung Edward desd ??: 
_ — Lovell, dead, and Richard our good 1% 
Js made Pzotecqz of thaſwedt fad Pp —. 


— — 3 1. N 
to his hand. G - 0 


1 ” cer millris Werres boi ie 
ary ea den 
T dA. 48 1 * 


Sadly bemoning ſuch-am{ghtieloſſs: - 
Heres nol eee pon bogus 
other, nattersnowtothinke upon. ; 
Foz pou, (quothbota 


we) un lit his un, 
And ſtroke ans with his alt, unt (aidnomoze. - 
10K Whereby.. 


The ſrroud part 

Wherebp J know bemeanethmencgood;c! ee 
Cat. Well miſtris$hoare, tin iti ta he a huſetimſ, 

Shift foz your ſelle, come ladslet vs be gone, 


Ropall King Richard mu in wabe pon. 
— —̃ of Ms; = 


Sh. M 
You ſhall command unte the ü,. 3.0. 

ett . 400 bean. 3 
la. Fir ſet me nnen yoo pat mpteul, - & 1 
| 240 


Sbe, ſhe mull be my rea in um »6 (4 7(// 7] 
See it be done qaicklp lockie. 
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This night 


S: #4c\ 


King Edward the fourth, 

But manifold ſuſpicions trouble me. 

Fl. e is their vncle fr, and in that ſence, 
Nature ſhould warrant their ſecutitte. 
Nert, dis deceaſed bzotber at his death, 
To Richards care committed both the realme, 
And their pzotecion: where humanitie 
Stands as an Dzatoz, toplead againſt 
All wzong ſuggeſtion of vnctutil thoughts: 
Beſide pou are Lieutenant af the Tower, 
Sap that there ſhould be anyburt pzetended, 
The pziuiledge of pour aathozitie 
— into eaery co2ner of the houſe, 

d what canthen be done wudout pour knowledge - 

Bra. T hon laiſt true F lud, though Richard be pzoteo;, 
When once they are un bin the Tower limits, 
 Thechargeof them (vnleſſe hederogate) 

From this mp office, which was neuer ſcene, 

Jn any Kings time; doth belong tome: 
And ere that Brackenburie 
Oz ſuffer wzong be done vnts theſe babes, 
His ſwoꝛd and all the i within the Towze, 
Shall be oppoſde again@ che pzoadeſt commer, 
Be it to my ſoule as J intendto them. 

Fl. Andtaith in me vnto tis common wealth, 
And truth to men hath hitherto been leene 
The Pplot that hath guided mp lines courſe, 
Though twas my foztune tobe wong in both: 
— — — 
Noz any bztbes ſhall winne me otherwtte 

Bra. Tis well reſulu d, and till me thinks they Could 
Be ſafe enough with vs, and pet J ſears, 
But now no moze, it ſeemes they are at hand. 

Pr. Ed. Uncle what gentleman is that : Enter. 

Gl. It is (ſweet Pꝛince) Lieutenant of the towze. 

Pr. Ed. Sir we ate come to be poar gneſts to night: 
nee ee 


Our 


The&cond part of 
Our father Edward lodgde within this place ? 

Bra. Neuer to lodge ( mp liege) but oſtentimes, 
On other occaſions baue ſeene him here. 

Ric. Bꝛother laſt night when you did ſend fog me, 
My mother told me, bearing we ſhould lodge 
Within tbe Tower, that it mas a pziſon, 
Andtherfoze matueld that mp vncle Glolter, 

Ol alli the booſes foz a Kings receipt, 
Within this Citte, had appopnted nene, 
Where pou might keepe pour Court but only here. 

Gl. Uilebzats, how thep do delcant on the Toe. 
Py gentle Nephew they were well aduiſde 
To tutoꝝ pon with ſach vnfitting tearmes 
No ere they were) agamd tuts ropall manſion: 
What ii ſome part oſ it hath becne reſetu d, 

To be a pꝛiſon fo; nobilitu: 

Followes it there toe that it cannot ſetue, 

Co ante othet bſe? Cæſar himſelſe, 

That built tbe ſame, within it kept dis court, 
And mante Kings ſince him, the comes are large 
The building date lp, and tc Frength beſide, 

It is the ſateſt and the ſut eſt hold pon haue. 

Pr. Ed. Uncle of Gloſter, if you thinke it ſo, 

Tis not foz me tocontradia your will, 
We mull allow it, nt are well content. 
Glo, On then a Godgname. 
Pr, Ed. Pet beftze we goe, 
£ nequefticnmoze with yen P. Lieutenant: 
Ve like pou well, and but we doe percetue 
Moꝛe comſmt in pout lookes, then in theſe walles, 
Foz all our UncleGloſters friendly ſpeech, 
Out hearts would be as yeavie ſtiil as lead. 
J pꝛop peo tell me, at whichvoozeo; gate 
Mss it mp vncle Clarence did goe in, 
tende was ſent a pꝛiſoner to this place? 


Ata. At this my liege: why lighs your maleſty 


Pr. Ed... 


King Edward the fourth. 
P. Ed. Be went in here that nere came back againe, 
But as God hath decrecdſo let it bee, 
Come bꝛot der ſhall we gor? a 
Rich. Yes bzother any where with you. Exeunt. 


Tirill puls Catesbie by the ſlecue. 


Tir. Sir were it beft J did attend the Duke, 

Oz fap his letſore till his backe teturne: 
Cat. J pzapmafter Tirill, tap without, 
It is not good peu ſhould be ſerne bp dap 
Within the Towze, eſpecialiy at this tima. 
Ale tell his honour of pour being bere, 
And pou ſhall know bispleaſcre pzeſently. 
Tir. Euen ſo t: men would be glad by any meanes, 

De amo ſogms r —— 

| cozne, am 

— Enter Duke of Gloceſter. 

Here comes che Duke. + 
Glo, Catesbie, is this the man : 

Cat. It ts lit ue pour txcellencis. 
Glo, Come neere. 

Thy name is Tirill, is it not? ö 
Tir, Iames Tirill is my name wp graciovs 
Glo. Welcome, it ſhoald that thou haſt bin 

Ju better tate then nom it thon art. 

Tir. J haue bin by my ſey my Lozd, though now depzef, 
And clouded ouer with 
Glo. Be rulde by me, and thou ſhalt riſe againe, 

And pzoone moze happle then thou ever walt. 

There is but 6nclytwo degrees by which, Pp 

It hall be needſull t thee to aſcend, 

And that is faith and tactturnitie. 
Tir. At euer J pꝛooue faiſe vato pour grace, 

Connert your fanour to afflictions. 
—— "7 
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Tirill. Trie me mp Led: 
Cbis tongoe was never-knowne to be a blab, 
Glo, Thy coantenance hath like a filner hep, 
Dpend the cioſet of my heart, reade there, 
It ſchotlcr like thou canſt expound thoſe lines, 
{Tbou art a man 02daindetoſerut my turne. 
Tir. Ss farre as mp capacitie will reach, 
T be ſence mp Load is this, thisnight pou ſap, 
LTbe two poung P2inces doth mul ſuſter death. 
Glo, Thou bat mymeaning, wilt then do it, fpeake ? 
Tir, It hall be done. 
Glo. Inougb, com follow me, 
Foz thy direction and faz gold to fee, 
Such as mud aide thee in thetr Tragedie, 
Enter miſtrisBlagueand lockie loden. 


Bla. Welcome good lockie, what goodnewes baing you 


loc, Parry maſtres mp gude muſres greets pe motrres, 
and pꝛayes pe maſtres tilldight bp ber Chamber, fo: heel lig 
wee pe to night maſtres. And heres her cat ſkin tillſhe come. 
Enter lane, 
Ia. Aby how now lopterer ? make pe no moe hast: 
When will mp trunks and all nip ſtuſte be bzonght, 
Il you thus lopter,go,make has withall. 
loc. Parteſail aye, giue peele be bad pettent a while. 
| Exit. 
la. Now gentle Pilkris Blaue che onely friend, 
Chat foztune leaves me tu relie dyon. 
My counſels cloſet ard my tower of drength, 
To whom foz ſafetie I retire my ſelle, 
To be ſecure in theſe tempeũ uous times, 
O ſmile on me, and giut me gentielookes, 
. I be welcome, then with cheerſvll heorf, 
And willing hand, ſhew me true ignesthereof. _ 
Bla. Doubt pe of welcome Lad ie to pour friend z 
Nap to pour ſernant, to your deadſwoman, 
To ſpeake but truth, pour hounties bond woman: 


King Edward the fourth. 
Uſe me, command me, tall my houſe pour owne, 
And all Jhoveſwcet Ladie at poor will, 
la. Away with ticles, lap by courtlp teatmes, 
The caſe is altere, now the is dead, 
And with bis life mp fagonring are fied, 
No Padamenow, but as J was befoze, 
Pour faithfull kind companion, pooze lane Shoare, 
Bla. Jlonde pon then, and fiace, aw ever ſhall, 
Poa are the woman, thong your fmtunes fall, 
Pong when my balvands lewde tranſgrefſion, 
Df all our wealth dad loft poleſſion, 
By fozfaiture into bis higbnes hands, 
Got reſtitution ſd out goods and lands, 
Be fled, ano dide in France » to hrale that harme, 
Poa belpt me tothzee mannozs in ſee farme, 
* The wozft of which clesrs thzceſcoze pound a peare, 
Baue J not reaſon then to hold you deare ? 
Pes hap what will vntili my lifevo end, 
Pou ore dſhall ve mp beſt beloved friend. 
Ia. How if miſfoztune mp folly do (ſucceed? 
Bla. Truſt me true friends bide touch in time of nced. 
Ia. If want conſume thc wealth 3 had befme. 
Bla. Pp wealth is pours, awd pou (hall ſpend mp Noze. 
Ia. But che pzoterto? pzolecutes bis hate. 
Bla. With me liue ſecret from the wozlds debate. 
Ia. Poo will be wearie of (bad a gueft, 
Bla, Then let me neuer on the earth be bloff, 
Ia. Ab miſtris Blague, pou tender me ſach lone, 
As all mp ſozrowes frommp ſoule remooue, 
And though mp poztion be not vericlarge, 
Pet come Jnot to pon to be a chat ge, 
Copne, plate, and tewelspzizde at loweſt rate, 
I bꝛing with me to maintaine mpettate. 
Waozth twentiethouſand pound and mp at ate, 
Il pou ſututue to ſee my dying dap, 
e 
3 


Blague, 


The ſecond part of 

Bla, And Jthanke you that ſo my wealth increafk, 
J am wozth J trow,ten thouſand pounds at leaſt, 
I thinke like two warme widowes we map line, 
Untill good foztune two goa huſbands gine, 
Fozſarelp miſtris Shoare pour huſbandes dead, 
When heard pe of him? | 

la. Neuer ſince he de dde. 
O millris Blague, now put pou in mp head 


That dis myhtart. why Qould J bzeath this aire, 
Whoſe loft good name no treaſute can 


Oh were he here with me to lead his liſe. 

Although be neuet dſde me as a wile, 

But as a dʒudge to ſpurne me with his feet, 

Pet ſhould J thinke with bim that life were ſweet. 

Bla. How can peonce conceit ſo baſe a thing, 

That haue beene kit and cokerd by a king : 

Mee pe not, pou hurte pour ſelle by Gods bleſt mother, 

Pour huſbands dead woman, thinke vpon another, 

Let vs in to upper. dzinke wine, cheere pour heart, 

And whildd I live, be ſare ile take pour part. — 
it, 


Enter NM <7" Dighton, Forreſt, 
Tirill. 

Tir. Sir J aſſure pou tis mp Lozd Potedoꝛs warrant. 
Bra, Þp friend, J haue conterd it with his letters, 
And tis his hand indeed, ile not dente, 
But blame me not although J bs pzeciſe, 

In matters that ſo necrely do concerne me. 

Dight. Þp Lo Pzotecoz, ſtr J make no doubt, 

Dare tuſtiſte his warrant, though perhaps 
He doth not now acquaintpou why be doth it. 
Bra, A thinks ſix theres no ſubiect now in 
Will vzye bis grace, to ſhew what be dare do, 

No2 will J aſke him why be does it, 

+ would J might, to ridde me ai my doubt, = aſide. 
For. Whpfir Ithinkehencedonop;eſident, 


Foz 


King Edward tho fourth, 


Foz what he does J thinke his power is ablolute inongh. 
Bra. A haue no power fir to examine it, 
Noz will :J doobep pour warrant, 
Wibich J will keepe foz mp ſecuritie. 
Tir. Pon (hal do well in that fir. 
Bra. Percs the ketes. ; 
Sho. And pet J could wich my Lozd Pꝛote qu 
Had ſent bis warrant hither by ſome other, aſide. 
JI donot like their lookes I tell pou true. 
Bra. Noz JFlud, Y aſſure thee. 
For. What doth that aue mutter to his maſter z 
Digh. I heare him lap he doth not like our lookes. 
Tir. Mp not onclookes, ur? 
For. Sirra we beare pou. 
Sho. J am glad pou doe fir, all is onefa; that: 
Bat if pou did not, heat ken better now. 
I neuer ſaw thzee ſaces, in whoſe lookes 
Did euer fit moze terroz, 02 moe death: 
God bleſſe the Pzincesifit be his will. 
Ado not liketheſe villaines, , 
Digh. Zounds fab the villaine, frradoyen Mons ds? 
Sho. , thats pour comming, foz pou come to fab. 
For. Stab him. 
Sho. Nay then ile lab with thee. 
Tir. Zbladcut bis thzoat. 
Bra. Hold Gentlemen, J pzap pon. 
Sho. Sir Jam hurt, abo in the arme. 
Bra. This is not tobe ſuſtilled my friendes, 
Co dzaw pour weapoos bere within the Tame, 
And by the la w it is no leũle then death. 
J cannot thinke the Dube will like of this, 
I pzap pe be content, too much is done. 
Tir. He might haue held his peace then, and been quiet. 
Farewell, farewell. 
Sho. Hell an damnation follow murtherers. 
ATE EI tr ge 3 
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Hall no acqusintoance with ſome ſkilfull ſurgeon ? 
Keepe thy wound cloſe, and let it not take aire. 
And foz minc owe part, J will not tap here. 
Whither wilt thou goe that J map (end to thee z 
Sho. To ane miuris Blagues, an Inne in Gracious ffreet, 
There ſhall pe flade me, 02 ſhall hearc of me. 
Bra, Sweet P;incelp babes, farewell 3 feare pon ſoze, 
I doubt thele cies ſhall neuer ſee yon moze. 


Enter the two young Princes, Edward and Richard 
in their gownes and cappes vnbuttond, 
and vntruſt. 


Rich. Bow does pour L oꝛdſhippe: 
Ed. Well good b2other Richard, how does pour lelte : 
Von told me poor head aked. 1 
Rich, Jndeede it does my Lozd, feeic with your hand 
how hot it is. 
Helayes his hand on his brothers head. 
Ed. Indeed pou haue caught cold, 
With ſitting peternight toheare me reade, 
Jp2ap thee go to bed, ſweet Dick, poozelittle heart. 
Rich. Youle giue me leaue to matt vpon pour Lozdſhip. 
Ed. J had moze need bzother to wait on pon: 
Foz pou are ſicke, ano ſo am not J. 
Rich. O Lozd, me thinks this going to our bed, 
How like it is to going toour grave. 
Ed. 3 pꝛav thee do not ſpeake of graues ſweet heart, 
td thou frighteſt me. 
i. Mb mp Lozv Bzother, did not our Tutoz teach bs, 
That when at night we went vnto our bed, 
We ſtill ſhould thinke we went vato our graue. 
E. Ves thats true, Þ we ſhould do as euety chiſtian ought, 
Co be pꝛeparde to die at eneryhowze, but I am beanie. 
Rich. Indeed and ſo am J. 
Ed. Chen let vs (ap aur pꝛayers and go to bed. 


King Edward the fourth. 
They kneelc, and ſolemnemulicke the while within, the 
; maſtkectaſeth andthey riſe, 


Rich. What, bleeds pour grace: 
Ed. Jtwodzops and no moze.- 
Rich. God bleſle vs both, arid J deſirs na mor. 
Ed, Vyother lee here what Dauiddates, and lo ſor J, 
Lozdin 9 ů 
As the young riares go our, enter Tul. 

Tir. Go lep pe down, but never maz to tile, 

J baue put my hand into the foulef marder, 


walles, 
3 age — ane 
Ve thtnkcs the boviealping dead in n 
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T be ſecond part of 
They lay them.downe. 
The pte here in he Towze wittburie them, 
Letvsawap, ' 


Enter M. Blague and * 
aaf er 


Bla, S0, ſet dim bee atubiewbere 8 n0z ate, 
How cbeere you fir, alacks he dath begin = 
Tochange biscoloar, where is miltris Shoare?- 
Gone to her cloſet fo2 a get ham,, 

I befcze ſherome,. .. 
Nunne quickly ſane Koa note, 
r 
Whatbasne pen theree,. |: 24 11. 121.3 

Ia. Stand by and gtoe ms leans. * 

Bla. waeren anden dum lnap boſs... 
Ia. J warrant pou woman, be not ac ad: 


Ido bath bis wo, 
T be figne — — we 
Oz elſe lome ointipull an 


pog.waktane frommyſierp 
And broke the quiet lumber J was in? 19129 10 
Pe thought Iſatein ſuchnpienlant places! * u % ne; 
Do full of all delight as neuer anpeye e 10.11 22086MQE., 
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Ik pon had let me go J foltnopiine, 
Bat being now teuok t mp goiefe renewes. 
la, Gtue him (ome Roſa-ſolts iniftris Blague;' | 


That dati bin frugling with — death. 
Bla. Hereftr dzinke this, youneednot ſeare it ſtr, 
It (snohurt, ſee 3 will be pour talter, | 

Then dzinke Ipꝛay von. 
la, Now fellows ratl his body from Hh chaire, 
And gently let dum watke a turne oz two. 
Bla. Good ſovth miErisShoare, A dio not thinke ti notu, 
ä — ́ṹ env rm 5 
$ho. Dhmifkrts though J maſt needs conleſle, 
It weuld daue been mot welcome to m fouls, b 
IfJ — CHER FIIITING, * | 
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. The fecorndparrof 
Od laſting plague, oh endiefle coxraſloe, 
—— — — 
ce lile s made denn, 2nd liles auths; 
— —— 
It is not good tobe ſo bold af feote;” s gn 
Upon the ſudden till you haut ma trength. 
Sho. Sar Jibanke pv, I tara mot mord 
I be tulde by ou. fits doume. 
Db God that ſhe ſhould pittie me vaknowne, 
1 — — | 
6 ————— —— 
c — r 
—— 
Js therenot agentieman withinpourhoule, 
Cald Þ. Flud came bittet hurtiaſt night? 
ab deere knew itt tit ys, 
well recovered, 


King Edward che foarth. 
Thzoughout tbis lane hath pablikety _ 
On patne of death tbat name ſhall 

4 : 

be then thzu@ tand un Cltie gates 
SG 2 — W er 
Ifable not, J w, ον ο, 1-1 
Oc, it pat in ent, 
Cis to be ſold _ 


tees bor | 
"la: Govotnithes 
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wanwp chance, i | 
F123» , ; 
offs, 


12. Let it not griene pe, J uni hoe heart 
1 | 
Bra, I pzap pe miftris Blague haus cure u Flud, 
And wbat his charge is I wilt ſee pou pa. Ext. 


Jnthat Jhaue a friend to loage nate 
Sweet mifris 3lague; thers were | 
= 
do poor ſouet 3 71% 30 & 

though trennt Rickard had ſet bog 


| "bs 
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0 * 
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The ſecoud part of 
J loue pon well, but loue my leite better? 
As long as you were beld 8 true ſublet; 
Amade acee vorn, 
But being other miie, J bo retec y 
And will not Kingseneaier 
Yon know the danger of the Pzoclamatian: 
J would to God pou would depart my bone. 
1. When was it enet fene Lan: Shoare was (alle, | 
———— 140? 


Canpondenie it wasnot ſoe how ſap pow? 
la. We Blaguediſputgof 
But not in and 
— 
Lillotherwtle J be n-. ”=w_ 

Bla. Jp2appodomat age ms dern Shoare, 
J will not baue mp bogle mbangerdlo. . 
Ia. & b pos vid pꝛeatſe J (houtdnever 
And that poor hoale was mine, and ſ wort the 
Tokeepepurach be ede 


King Edward the fourth; 
Bla. Do you dſdſlprare pou would bs trusts Shoare,)/ 
Bat pou were not ſo. goodas paar ndod,. £ 
GE ů — Tens 
— mn MF —— 
Which is within mp trunkes. 194d 
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The ſeoond part of 
Ne (@ her bangd ere J will barboor her. 

Ss now her (ewels anvher gold is mine, 

And Jam mode at it aſi foure thouſand pound, 
Wealthier by this matchthen J was bee: 
And what can be obiected i the ( 
That once J lou her; wel perþ3ps vid; '« / 
And women all arc gouetud by the woone, - 
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KingEdwardthe fourch. 
followes the ghoſt of Frier Anſeime, wich | 
| :40o0 313! torch, 
Sha. Spuria vieulaminanon agent radices altaa 
flips have alwates fender grouth, 


Baſtardly 
Ab Shaw, thts was the curſedtheame, 
T bat at Pauls crolethoumadedt thp ſermon of, 
Co pꝛone the lawſull tune of thp King, 
Got out of wedlocke, m/ 
Ab Dake of Gloſter this did@#thov | 
De CCS þ 21 

T hon wouldft be | 

Which now to thinke on makes-mp ſouie to-bieed. 
Ab Frier Anſel: among the ble. 
An, Thou didſt and bethoudamnve thereſte, 
Nere come thy ſoule where ble: vncflle abives, - 
Did thon not uno che letter G. was Gloſter? - 


Being a man of thy pos n, 


Toſtnne ſo vlely,an withſhine owne moofh, | 


Theſccondpait of 
This dap at Pomfre:noble Gentlemen; 
Thzee the Queenes kinred;loſethetr hatmleſe beads, 
Tyvtnk0t tbeutbatbere this Loud of milchiefs later | 
No villaine, mgny are mark to the biocke, 
And thep the neareff, thinke thewfrtheftoff, || 
Coen Buckingham, createze# that King, <= — — 
All this ( accorſed man) botheomedy thes, 5100 


And thy —Uäͤ — 142 
Foz Englands goat 7 1 00 
bad hee, haut chonpzoneniuB. . 


And ſo it 


A. 07 


Me, 
—— andd It 
Mcſ. Bing Richard pzaieayoterome to bim gc 
Foz be would beet. ©) 5: asi tut 


dilcerne QehoprozathatAdoer* ee 

An. Shaw go with him 6taltthatpzant Richard; 
He hath but there pearealimitodfoutife} 14114) 3521 27 
Andthen a ſhameſoll death tan es bold ubm. 13F ec; 
3 — —— 9780. py 

Ty lothedlife tot aint voalkoſtand! i) ‚ crocs: 

Sh. With amp beart, would it wereended now. 
Sat were bone bur notwhere nap ban, Bien. | 
vis 3 | 2 — 
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King Edward the fourth. 


Enter the two Parrators , with miſtris Shoare ina white 


ſneete, barefooted withher haire about her eares, 
ä | 


124 -Shoare, here our commiſſion ends, 
of ſhame, fo this is Alg ate, 
— we chould bzing von. 
Ia. Py roabe of Ob that ſo foule a name 
Should be applied vatoſofatre a garment, 
Which is no moze to be condemnde of ſhame 


1. Par. Now 
Pot off pour 


In this white ſheete : and in dertſton bozt 
This burning toper to cxpʒeiis my fotiie, 
Thathauing light of reafon to direct me. 
8 — — pence 

2. Par. Mell Þ. Shoare, vou grudge not vs, 
We ſhewde pon all the tamour pooze men could. 

la. Oh God fo bid: J know ſhe kingsedict - 

Set pon awozke, and not pourowndeſtres. 
1. P. J truly miſtris, m fq2 our parts, 
Me could b well content twert | 
Bat tbat the lawes ſevere, t io we leaue pon. Exit. 

Ia. Farewell vnto pou both: and London too, 


That ſcandaltzde thy vignitie with 
— halt returmemotrebhls blame; | 


Co ſtep into a uings bidden bed, 
. 


The ſecond part ot 


And tdon haſt und e revenge, 
What now auatles to what J baue been, 
Tben welcome nakedaeffe and ponertie, 


Welcome contempt, welcome poo barren flelds, 
Welcome the lachs t meat;awikcke of friends,. 
And wzetched lane, aceozding to thy Bate, ac dat 
Sit here, ſit here, and loweriſmight be: "or 
All things that bzeath, in thetr extremitie 
aue ſome recourſe of (weroar: thou haſt none, 
The child cfended fipes vato the mother, 


And vaderneath their wings arequitkly ſhzouded, 
Nap, beat the ſpanieil, his walter moneshim, | 
But J baue neither whereto' 

Nd anp one to make my mone unto, 


Enter Brock enburis wittkn 
———— Shoere. 


061: : 


Bra, Oh Ovd boo fll of uangets grows tems 
\cenoinanptate, 


And no afforance 
No mon can lap that he de maſter now, 
Df anp thing is hin, aa tιẽjëp! ed 
D\ hozt dittarbanes running theoigdvilais;./ 
— — — 
Becauſe 3 connot bzokszhttr vile compiots, 


Noz \mo(her (och outragions villonies © * - - 
Bat mtfris Shoaretobetabalely une, 


King Edward the fourth. 


And vilely vide, that dach io well deſcrude, 
It doth afflict me in the verie foale, - 
She lau de mp 


contemplate 

That God map be vumimdſull of thy dane. 
la. Paſter Lieutenant mmp beart'Jthanke po, 
Foz this kind comſmt to a wzetsbedlonls + - 

Welcome ſweet pzaper-booke, foode of my life, 
The ſoveraigne balme of mp ieke conſttence: 
Thou (halt be my ſoules pleaſure an delight, | 
To wipe mp ſinnes ont of kehouvace Baht. ' 2 
Bra, Do ſo gad eidieisbhoare, now I muna ye; 


Becanſe ſome other bulinelſe cals 

ä — Ext. 
Ia. Fart well ur Robert, ano u this good to mee, 

The God of huanenbewindfol ll of thee. 


As ſhe firsweepingand prong. enerratonedore 
young M. Ae and old Rufford atanother. 


Aire. This way ſhowent, aweannot boar off; 
F0z3 bat tuen now J met the officers, 


md your 
What not ſo much as 8 ſhooe vponpour foote? 
Nap then J ſee (he wozld goes dero with whoozes. 
Aire. The villaine laue gtbes at het miſerie. 
Ruf. Now whether(s(tbottertmdeincoart, 
And there to beg — Reg: 
Foz tranſpoztation of commodities, - 


Co haue bis taxes rent fo a wozſer (ute, - 
Then licence to ſhip auet came am teade, 
— 4 wenn avg yg 
tbinke thy old trade out ai date, 
Go learae to play che bawde another while. 
Aire, Johumane wyeich, why doll thoutrene her lv, 
And vere ber griened ſoule with bitter taunts? 0 
Ruf. Becauſe J will, ſhe is a curtiſan, 
And one abhozred of the wozld fa) luſf. Th. , 
Aire. If allthp faults were in ib fnehead watt, 
Perhapsthou anton th elſe appeare no elle, 


| purſe * 
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When that is ſpent, J vow to bzing pon moe. 
la. Gods bleſſing be your guide whereere pou go, 
Thus miftris Blague pon fre amidit our woe, 
Foz all the wozld can doe, God ſends teltete, 
And will not pet we periſh in our grieke, 
Come let vs ſlep into ſome ſecret place. 
Bla, Tis not amiſſe, if pov be ſo content, 
Foz here the fields too open t frequent, Exeunt. 
Where vndiffurbde we may partake this grace. 
Maſtcr Shoarcenters againe. 
Sho. What is ſhe gone ſo ſoone : alacke pooze lane, 
How J compaſſionate thy wofall caſe - 
Whereas we linde togitber mon and wile, 
Olt on an humble ſoole by the fire ſide, 
Date ſhe contented, whenasmp higbbeate 
Would chide her foz it. But what would the ſap ? 
Huſband we both malt lower fit one dap, 
When J dare ſweare ſhe neuer dꝛeamd of this. 
But ſee good God what p;opheſping ts. 


Enter Rufford and Fogge, with the counterfait 
letters Pattents, Shoare fands afide. 

Ruf. This is King Richarda hm J 1 
And this of thine is tally counterteit. 

As be himſelle would ſweare it were his owne. 
Sho. The Rings band counter leit: lit moze of that. 
Ruf. Whp euety letter, euery little daſh, 

In all reſpects alike, now map J vie 
— — one RY 
Without the danger of fozbidding lawe, 
And lo would haue done in Edwards dates, 
Bat that good miſitis Soate div pleaſe to croſſe me, 
But marke how now J will cequite her fog it. 
I moude mp (utc, and plainely told the king, 
Some wouldreligueher, Enn men hab charge, 
— Fo 


Foity 


The ſecond part of 
Foztdwith bis Grace appointed me the man, 
And gane me officers to wait bpon mee, 
Which will ſo countenance thy canning wozke, 
As I ſhaltno way be ſuſpeded in it: how laiſt thou Fog? 
Fog. It will do well indeed: 
But good ſir haue a care in any caſe, 
Foꝛ elſe vou know what harme mop cums therson. 
Ruf. A cate ſaieft thou: hy man, J will not truſt 
Sy hoaſe, my ſitongeſt locks, noz any place, 
But mine own boſome, thete will J keepe it ſill, 
If J mi'carrieſodoth it withme. 
Sho. Are pe ſo cunning fr, J ſap no moze7 
lane Shore oz J map quittance pou fo) this. Exit. 
Ruf. Well Fog I baue contented thee, 
don maiſt be gone, J muſt about my charge. f 
To ſee that nonereleeve Shoares wife with ought. Exit Fog. 
Enter the officers with bils, 

Come on good fellawes, poo that muſk attend, 

King Richards ſeruice vnder my command. 

Bour charge is to be verte vigtlant, 

Oner that trumpet whome they call Shoares tolle: 

If any traptour giue het but a mite, 

A dzangbt of water oz a cruſt of bzead, 

Oꝛ any other food what ere it bee, 

By good King Richards pzoel3mation, 

This is her haunt, here ſtand J Dentinelf, 

Aeepe pou bnſeene, and aide me when J coll. 

Enter lock ie and Icffrey,with a bottle of Ale,Cheeſe, and 
halfe pennie loaues, to play at bowles, miſtris Shoare 

enters and ſits here ſhe was wont. 

Ioc. Haw mult J vnder colour of playing at bowles, help 
till relieue mp gude maiſtres,maiftres Shore. Come leffrey, 
wee will play fine vp fc this bottle of Ale, and pander gude 
r chall bee 


They 
— * 
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They play ſtill towards her, & Iockie often breakes bread 
andcheeſe,& giues her, till letfrey being cald away, 
and then he giues her all, and is apprehended. 


Ruf. Here is a villaine that wtll not relieve her, 
But pet heele looſe, de bowles that wap to helpe her, 
Appzebend bim fellowes when J bid ye: 
Although his mate be gone, he ſhall pap foz t. 
Take dim and let the Beadies whip bim well. 

loc, Heare pe fir, ſhall thep be whipt amd hangd that gine 
to che pure, then they ſhall be damnd that take fro the pare. 

They lead him away. 


Enter young Aire againe, and Shoare ſtands aloofe of. 


Aire. Oh ponder ſits the ſweet faken ſoule, 
To whom fo; ener J land deeply ; 
Obe lau d my life, then Aire helpe to (age hers. 
Rut. Whither go pe fire 
Von come to gtue this lcumpet ſome reliefe, 
Aire, She did moze good then euer thou canſt doe, 
And if thou wilt not pittie her thy ſelle, 
Gine ctherslesue by datte bound thereto. 
Pere miſtris Shoare, take this, and wouldto God 
It were ſo much as mp pooze heart could wich. 
lle giues bis purſe. 
Sho. Who is it that thus pitties mp pooze wile, 
Tis P. Aire, Gods bleſſing on him az it. 
Ruf.Darſt thou do ſo Aire? 
Aire. Rufford J date do moe: 
Here is mp ring it wates an ounce of gold, 
Aud take mp cloake to keepe pe from the cold. 
Ruf. Thou art atraitog Aire. 
Aire. Rufford. thou art a villaine ſo to call me. 
Ruf. Lap hold on him, attach him officers. 
A 
* . F þ 4 


The ſecond part of 
He drawes hisrapier, hut he is apprehended. 
Ruf. All edis camtending ſir will not anaile, 
This treaſon will be ratevat thy life. 
Aire. Life is tos little ſ ber ſake that ſau de it. 
Sho. Js be 8 traits: Sr fa doing govd ? 
God laue the King, a ttue dent mene nofll. 
I truſt he hath reclaimde his ſharpe dic, 
And will not that his po ſadied periſh, 
And ſo per\1yaded I mp ente Bill doe 
Chet which both tene mtdyMorebinds me to. 
3 carve! gtut ber as the well deſecues, 
Fot ſhe hath loſt a greater benc ite. 
Pooze woman take that purle. 
Rut. 
Sho. Pon ſhali not ur: m I tuill anſwer it, 
Be te the King if ronenfre(tlo, 
Ruf. It muſt be ſo, da dats the Tring. _ 
Sho. au luill de he will art vepvnt the thing: 
Come . Aire, ile beare pe companie, 
Which wile menſapvorheaſe ceatumſtie. Excuor, 
Ia. If griefe to fpeech freepaRage cuuid cv 
Oz foz each woe J had a fitting werd. 
I might complaine, c dodo of tenres, 
Could moaecremozſeof minds, 0; peorce dul earrs, 
Oz waſh away u cares, dy rieanſe my crime: 
With words ; teates J would bewaile the time. 
But it is bootlefle, whptine I te lee | 
All theſe deſpiſed that de pittie me? 
Deſpiſde ? alas, deu rod, and led to death, 
Lbat gaue me almes here to pp olong my bxeath. 
Faire Dames be hold, jet let crampie p:vne, 
There us nolonelike to ad uſbands love. Exit. 


Enter King Richard, Lovell, Cutetbie Rufford, Shoare,.. 
and Aire pinionedandtedberwixtewo officers. 
Glo. Rowtelſvs Rafford which orden, 


That 
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That in the heate o/ his vpheaned ſpleene. 
Contemaes our crowne diſdaires our dignitie, 
And armes himſelfe agaiaft authontte. 
Ruf. Both baue offended mp dzeadſoncraigne, 
Chougb not altze, pet both faults capital, 
Chee lines declare what, when, mi where it was. 
Glo. Which is that Aire? 
Ruf, This young man wp Liege. 
Glo. A thevgbt it was tome hot dictempꝛed bloud, 
Chat flet d his giddie bzaine with bullae lle: 
Is thy name Aire? 
Aire. It is. 
Glo. This paper (aſes (o. 
Aire. Periſhmay hethat made that paper ſpeabe. 
Glo. Ha? Dol thou wich confoſienvms vs? 
This paper ts the Oꝛ ans of eur power, 
And (hall pꝛonounce thy condemnanon, 
Me make it ſpeake thy trealon tothy face, 
And thy malttious tongue ſpegkes treaſon fill. 
Reliev'ft thou Shoares wife (ncontompt of bs? 
Aire. No, but her (au veſert, 
She lau d mp life, which J had foleited. 
Whereby my goods and life (he merited. 
Glo, And thou ſhalt pay it inthe ſelfe ſame place. 
Where thou this man our officer did out face, 
And ſcozndeft vs, laping if we ſtoodby, 
Thoa wouldft relieve her. 
Aire. J do it not denis. 
Foꝛ want of food her bꝛeath was neere expirde, 
I gaue het meanes to bup it vnde rde, 
And rather chaſe ta die foz charitie, 
Cben line condemnes of ingratitade. 
Glo. Pour good denotion bzings vo to the gallowes.- 
He hath bis ſentence, Rufford ſee him hangve. 
Theyleadout Aire. 


Now ſir pour name, 


E; Sho, 


The ſecond part of 
Sho. Js it not iwwzitten there? 
Glo. Beres Mathew Flud. 

Ruf. That is hig name my Lon. 
Glo. Is thy Flud ? 
Sho. So . Ruftord ſates. 
Glo. Flud and Aire the elements conſpire, 

In aire and water to cenlound our pewer : 

Dioſt thou relicue that batefoll wzetch Shoares wife? 
Sho. 3 did relieve that wofoll wzetch Shoares wife, 

Glo. Thouſeemſt a man well ſtaid and temperate. 

Durſt thou infringe our Pzoclamation ? 

Sho. à did not bzeake it. 
Ruf. Ves and added moze. 

That pon would an(wer tt beſme the King. - 

Sho. And added moze pou would tepent (be thing. 
Ruf. Who, J ?bis highnes knowes mp innocence, 

And readie ſeruice with my goods and life, 

Anſwer thy treaſons to his mate il ie. 
Gl. What canſt thou ſap Flud why thou ſhoulds not diee 
Sho. Nothing foz Jam moztall and muſt die, 

When my time comes, but that J thinus not pet, 

Aithough(Gad knowes) each houre J wich it were, 

So foll ofdoloz is mp wearielife. 

Now ſap I this, that J ds knowe the man, 

Mhicd doth abette that traiterous libeller. 

Who did compoſe and ſpzead that landerons time 

Mhich ſcandals pou and doth abule the time. 

Glo, What libeller ? another Collingborne 7 

That wzot , The Cat, the Rat, and Lovell our dog, 

Do rule all England vnder a hog. 

Canſt thou repeat it Flud ? 

Sho. I thinke J can if pou command me ſo. 
Glo. We do command thee. 
Sho. In this (ozt it goes. 
Thecrooke backt Boarethe way hathfound, 
Toroot ourRoſcsfrom our ground. 
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Both flower and bud will he confound, 
Till King of beaſtsthefwine be crownee: 
Andthenthe Dog,the Car, and Rar, 
Shall in his trough feed and be fat. 

Finis qaoth P. Fogge, chiefe ſecretarie and counſells; 
to M. Rufford 

Glo. Bow (allt thou Flud, doth Rufford foſtet this? 

Sho. Heis a traitour if be do mp Lo2d. 

Ruf. Jfofter jt 2dzead Lo2d Jaſkena grace, 
If J beguiltic of this libelling, 
Uonchſafe me juſtice as pou ate mp pzines, 
Againſt this traitozthqt accuſeth me. 

Sho. What iuffice crav'f thou ? wil combat thee, 
In ligne whereof 4 do vnbutton me, 
And in mp ſhirt my challenge will maintaine, 
Thon calf ms traito;, J will pzondtbes one, 
Open ty bolome like me il thou darF, 

Ruf. J will not be ſo rude befoze bis grace. 

Sho. Thou wilt not open the packe af th diſgrace, 
Becauſe thy doublets uſt with traiterous 

Glo. Catesbieteare offthe buttonsfrom his bzeff. - 
What fadſf chou there x 

Cat, Pour bighnes hand and ſtale, 
Foz tranſpoztation of hides, cozne and lead. 

Glo. Traitoz, did J ſigne that commiſſion : 

Ruf. © pardon me moſt ropall King. 

Glo. Pardon ? tocounterfeit mp hand and ſeals ? 
Haze J beffowed ſuch lone, ſuch conntenancs,. 
Such truſt on thee, and ſuchauthozitie, 
Co haue mp hand and inet esunterteit : 
Co cartie cone the foode of all the land, 
And lead, which alter might annoy the land, 
And hides, whoſe leather maſt reliene the land; 
Toſtrangers,enemiss bnto the land: 
Didſt thou ſoneerlp counterfeit mp hand? 

Ruf. Apt A wy Liege, but Fog the attutuey. 


Glo. 


* 
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Glo. Away with him Louel l and Cates bie, ge, 
Command the Sberiffes of London pꝛeſentip, 


Co ſee him dꝛawne, and hangd, and quartered, 
Let them not dzinke befaze they (ce dim dead. 
Halle pen againe. 

Louell and Catesbie leade out Rufford. 

Ruf, Well Flud thou art mp death, 

I might have liude t haue ſeene thee loſe thy head. 

Sho. Chou haſt but infice fm thy erneltte, 
Againſt the guiltlefſe loules in miſerte, 

J aſkeno ſanour if J merit death. 

Glo, Cran'ff thou no fauout : then J tell thee Flud 
Chou art a traitozbzcaking out edia, 

By ſuccouring that traitrous que an Shoares wife. 
And thou ſhalt die. 

Sho, If I haue bzoke the law. 

Glo. If traito; :? didſt thou not giue her thy parſe : 
And doll thou not maintatne the deed ? 
Enter Louell and Catesbie againe. 

Sho. J do, if it be death to the relenting heart, 

Of a kind haſband, wzonged by a King, 

Co pitte his pooze weake ſeduced wife, 

Whom all the woꝛld muſt ſafer by command, 
Co pine and periſh fv; the want of foode ; 

Al it be treaſon faz her haſband then, 

In the deare bowels of his fozmer lone, 

Co butie bis own wꝛong and her miſdeed, 
Andgiae her meat whom he was wont to feed, 
ThenShoare muſt die, foz Flud is not my name, 
Though once J tooke | to concrale my ſhame. 
permits not iniured Shoare paſſe bp, 

And ſee his once lou d wife with famine die. 

Glo, Louell and Carcsbie, this is Shoare indeed, 
Shoare, we confeſle that thou haſt p;tailedge, 
And art excepted in our Pzoclamation, 
— hulband whom it concernes, 
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And thou maiſt lawfully relit ue thy wiſe, 
Upon condition thou fog iue her facit, 
Toke her againe and dſe her as befoze, 


Hazard new hoznes, bom ſaiũ thou, wilt thou Shoare? 
Sho. If anp but pour grace ſheu d io vpbzaid, 

Such rade repzoch ſhould roughly be repaid. 

Suppoſe fa treaſon that ſhe lay condemade, 

Plgdt J not feede her till her boure of death, 

And pet mp lelfe no tropioz ſ ite 

mighteft. . 


Glo, Thou 

Sho. And why not now ( O pardon me dzeadLozd) 
Nen ſhe bath bad both puniſhment and ſhame 
DSafficient, fince a King did cauſe her blame, 

Pap Jnot giue her foode to ſaue ber liſe, 
Pet never take and vſe her as mp jvile ? 

Glo. Except thon tabe her home agoine to thee, 
Theu art a ſtranger, awd it ſhall not be, 
Foz if thou do, expea what doth belong. 

Sho. I nener can fazget lo great 8 mon. 

Glo. Then neuer ſeed her whom thou can@# not lone. 

Sho. My charitie doth that compaſſion mone. 

Glo. Poue vs no moze, Louell iat 
Juſt in the place where de reliend Shoares wile: 
$hoarc hath his pardon fa this irt offence. 
Tbe name of huſband plesds bis innocence, 
rn, 


' cane. 
Tockie is led to whippin — ſtage , ſpeaking ſome 
words, but ot no importance. 1s young Aire brought 
foorth ro execution, wich the Sheriffe and Officers, 
Miſtris Shoare weeping, and Maſter Shoare 


ſtanding by. 
Air. Good mifiris *hoare griene me not with pour tears, 
But let me go in quis? to my ena. 
la. Alas pooze ſoule, 
5 


Aline. 
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Air. The mozes my top, that J am innocent, 
Pp death is the lelle grievous, 3 am ſo. 

Ia. Ab . Aire, the time hath been ere now. 
When J hauekneeld to Edward on mp knees, 
And begd foz him, that now doth make me beg, 
J daue giuen bim, when de bath begd of me, 
Lhough be fozbids to giue me when J beg, 

F bane cre now relicued him and his, 
Though he and his denie relieſe ta me: 
Bad J been enutous then as Richard now, 
J had not ſlarude, nog Edwards ſont been murdꝛed, 
Noz Richard iude to put you now to death. 

Aire. The mozolanelshpoxAtaean de 

Sher. Comeftr diſpatch. | 

Aire, Diſpatch ſap:pon ? diſpatch pou map it call, 
He cannot tap toben death diſpatcheth all. 

Ia. Loꝛd is mp ſinne ſo hozrible aw grieuous, 
That 3 ſhonld now become a murderer : 

I bane ſaude che lit df many a man condemnd, 
But neuet was the death of man beſde: 
C dat anp man chus fo: mp ſake ſhould die, 
Altlias me moze then all my mileris. 

Aire, Iane be content, 
Jam as much indetted vnto hee, 
As vnto nature, Jowed thee a lite. 
When it was fozfeitvato death by law, 
Thou beg dit it of the King and gau 'i it me 1 
Tbis hauſe of fleſh wherein this fovlevoth divell,- 
— chen art Kandladie al it, 

And this pooze life a Tenant but at pleaſare, 
At neuer came topap the rent till now 
But bathranne in — whe. 
And now foz verte ſhame comes todiſctorge it, 
When death diſtraines fo; what is but thy due. 
J dad not onght thee ſo mnch as I doe, 
But by thp onely mercytopzelerne(t, i - 
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Untill J looſe it foz my char itie. | 
Thboy giu me moze then oner J can pap, 
Then do <p pleaſare excecationer, 
And now farewell, kind vertuous miffrisShoare, 
In bheaoen — —— againe, in earth nomoze. 
cre is 

Ia. Farewel, farewel, chon fog thy almes oft die, 
And J muſt end bere ſlarude in miſerie, 
In life mp friend. in ceath ile not fozſake thee, 
Thougocſt to beauen, à hope to onertake thee. 

Sho. O v oild what art chou? man tuen from hts birth, 
Finds nothing elſt bat miſotie on earth, 
Ctou neuer (wczlo) (cozndft me ſo much beſma. 
But I ( vaiye wozld) do bats thee ten times moze. 
J amglad 3 ſee app;oching death ſo nie, 
Moꝛld thou hat d me; J thee vaine wozld defle. 
I pꝛap pe pet good maſter officers, 
Do but chis kindnefle to pooze wzetched (onles, 

As let vs baue the buriall of our friend, 
It is bat ſo much labour fa; pou. 

Sher. 7 = pre RE 

So it be quick iy done out 
Exit She riffe and officers. 

Ia. Whats be that begs the buxiall of mp friend, 
And hath ſo oftentimes relieved me ? 
Abgentleſir,tocomfozt mpſad woe, 

Let me that goodkind man of mercte know. 

Sho. Ab lane, now there tis none but chou and J 
Locke on me well, knowe@ thou <p Mat Shoare 7 

Ia. Py Huſband? chen bzeak heart and liae no moze. 

She louns and he ſupports her in his armes. 

Sho. Abmp — — 
So not away lo ſoone, alittle dap, | 
Alittls, little while, chat thou and J, 
Like man and wife map hers together dis. 

la. ee a” wats 


That 
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That ſhamde my ſeife, md wzvught his deep diſgrace. 

Sho lane be content, our woes at now alike, 
Mitt one ſelle tod thou ſec® God doth vs ftrike, 

Af foz thy ſtane, ite p;ap to heauen fo; tber, 
And if foz mine, dv thou as mach foz me. 
la. Ab Shoate, it poſſible thon canũ fo:give me 

Sho. Ves lane J doe. 

Ia. J cannot hope thov wilt: 
Py faults ſo great that J cannot expea it. 

Sho. Jfaith J do, as freely from my ſoule, 
As at Gods hands J hope to be fe ginen. 

Ia. Then Godreward thee, a we now mul part, 
I feele cold death doth ſeize vpon my heart. 

Sho. And he is come to me, lo dert he lies, 

I fee'e him readie to eloſe yp mine efes, 
Lend me tbp hand fo burte this out friend, 
Andthen we both will haſten io our end. 

Here they put the bodie of yuung Ajreinton 

Coffin, — me 1 eng 
fide of it and ſhe on the other. 

Ia. Sit thouthere, here I my plate will have, 
Gtut me thy hand, thus weembzace our graue, 
Ab lane, be that the depth of woe will fee, 

Let dim batnowbebold oor mierte: 
But be content this ts the be of all, 
Lower thennow we are,we cannot fall. 

Ia. Ah, J am faint, how happle Aire uxt thou, | 
Not feeling that which doth affita vs now. 

Sho. Dhbappie grane, to us this comfort gining, 
Here lies two lining dead, ders one dend lining, 
— ene ner neem, 

XZ bou look@ ſ one and art bzee. 


la. Dhdping 
— grace whe a. eee 
B;ingſt vs togicher, an doit 


Od lining death, enen inthis dytng fie, 


Vet 
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ere J goe, once Mathew kifle thy wife. 
* He kiſſeth her and ſhe dyes. 


dh. Ab my ſweet lane, — pooze fouls,” 


Now tyꝛant Richard do the woz®thon canft. 
Sbe doth delle thee, oh vuconant wozld, 
Here lyes a true anatomie of thee, 
A King bad all mp top, that her iniopd, 
And by a King againe te was deftrotide: 
— my Kinglp woes ſhall tell, 
nce mozegnconltant wozld farewell, 


hedyes. 
Enter (ir Robert Brackenburie, wich two or three 
of his ſeruanta. 
r. SirsiftheKing,o; elſe the Dake of Buckingham 
Do ſend fo; me J will attend them Ar nigbt, 


Chat was my man: the third is Þ. Aire, 
Who ſaffered death fbg his reueuing her, 
Thep ſhall not thus lye open in the wais: 
Lend me pour hands, and heanie hearts withall, 
— 


EnterK. Richard crowned, Bockingham, Aire of + 
WW Fog & atiendantu. 


From this ſo great maieſttheſonoratgntie, 
Heauen beſt can witnefſe: nowJ am your King, 
Long map J beſo, to delerue pour lone, 

Bat J will be 8 teruant to 


al, 
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But onely that mp blond voth chalenge if, 
Being pour lawfall Pzince by true ſucceſſion, 
Icould haue wicht, with all my heart I could, 
This mateſtie had itten on the bꝛowe 
Ofany other: ſomachdo Jaffec a pzinate life, 
Lo ſpend mp dapes in contemplation. 
But ſince that heaueu and you will haue it ſo, 
J take the crowne as mee help at pour hands, 
Asfree and pure from an ambitions thought, 
As any new bozne babe. Thus muſt thou Richard 
Seeme as a ſaint to men in outward ſhew, aſide. 
Being a verie dinell in chy beart : 
. Thus muffthon couer all <p villanies,  - 
Buc. Pp Soneralgne, by the generall conſent 
Or all the Lozds am commons of the land, 
I tender to pour ropall mateſtte, 
' Thispzincely Lady, the Lady Anne ot Wartwick, 
Judged the onely woꝛchteſt of pour tone, 
To be pour bighneſle hide. fatre Englands Queen. 
Rich. Ppropall Pzincely Coſin Buckingham, 
I ſee pou ſtriue tobleeme moze and moze, 
Pour bountie is ſo large and ample to me, 
Pon onerflow my ſpirifs wich pour great lone, 
I willingly accept chis vertuous Pzincefle, 
Andcrowne her Angell bequtie with mp love. 
Lo. Then as the hand of pour bigh patiiament, 
AI gine her here vnto pour majeſtic. 
Rich. Lozd Lovell Jas heartilpreceine her, 
Welcome faire Queens. 
C. Andfrom the Leds an commons of pour land, 
I giae the free and voluntaric oath, 
Ol their allegeancoto pour male lie, 
As to their ſoueraigne anvliege L oꝛd and Lady, 
Richard the third, and beauttous Anne bis Queen, 
The true andlawfuilKing and Nacen of England. 
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King Edward the fourth, 


Rich. J do accept it Catesbie, and returne 
Exchange of mutuall and partis loue. 
Now Fog too, that in pour traiterous Libels, 
Beſides the counterfeiting of out hand ans ſeale 
Foz Rotor), thongh ſa great a fault deſerude 
To ſoffer death as de alreadie hath, 
Going aboat to flubber our renowne, .. 
And wound vs, with repzoch and infamie, - 
Pet Fog that thou thy ſelle maiſt plainely ſee, 
Bow farre Jam from ſeekiog ſharpe renenge, 
Fogge J tngiue thee, and withall we doe 
R:peale out deauit ſentence ag ainſt Shoares wife, 
Reſtozing all her goods: foz we intend, 
— With all the wozldnow to be perfea friends. 
Cat. V dy mp geod Load, you know ſhe is dead alreadp. 
R. True Catesbie, elſe J hadnereſpoke ſuch wozds, aide. 
Alas J ſre out kindneſſe comes toolate, . 
Fo2 Catesbie tels me ſhe is deed alreadte. 
Cat. Amy good Lo2d(ao is her buſband too. 
Rich. Wvuld they bad linde,toſre our friendly change, 
But Cztesbie, ſap; where dide Shoarc and his wife ? 
Cat. TWbecre Airewashangde fe gining ber reliefs, 
There both of themronadcircling bis cold graue, 
And arme in arme departed from thislile; 
The people fog the lone thep beate to her. 
And her kind huſband, pittping his wzongs, 
Foz euer aſter meane to call the ditch, 
Shoates Ditch, and in the memozieofthem, 
Thetr bodies in the Friers minozites, 
Are in one graue enterred all together, 
Bat miſiris Bla gue t het ingratitude. 
Co miſltis Share, lies dead vaburied, 
And no one wil affozd her burial. . 
Ric. But miſtris Blague the ſhal bane burtall too, 
What now we muſt be friends, indeed we muff, 
And now mp Teds A giue pou all to now, 


Au 


The ſecond part of - + 
In memozie of oureternaltione, 
J doc oꝛdaine an det ei the bathe, 
Cwelue Anigbis in number of 1hat ror ill lot, 
TUAbich oder — — 
Shall be obſeraed in ali ropall pompe 
As Edwards our fozefatber of the garter, 
Wbicd feaf ocr (clfe and our beloued queene, 
Will pzeſently ſalemage in aut perſon; 
Buc. Now am J bold to put pour grace in mind 
Df mp long late, andpartip pour owne pzomile, 
The Carle of Herefords tand. | 
Rich. Colin weele better thinke of that hereafter. 
Buc. Py paines mp Tod hath not deirtude delay. 
Ric. Will you appointourtime, then ſhall poaſlap. 
— —— hall Gap, 
Poove vs na maze 
Buc. 3 Richard, is itcume ta this? 
In my trũ lutte of all dani thou dente me ? 
BBzeaks thine owne wozd and torne me off ſo lightly, 


| band 
— thee homes, and leat wwe n pi throne. 


Rich. Wat is he bers ebend why seele, 


